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In a Series of LzTTERs. 


LETTER XXXI, 


The MazCHIONESS DE *# , to Ma- 
dame pu MonTier, her Mother. 


Dear Mother, 


pov great obligations I am under 
to you? And what a grateful 
ſenſe I ought to have of God's mercies ? 


He has made uſe of your ſage councils, 
Vor. II. B 
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to ſtop me on the very brink of de- 
ſtruction. I ſhall not attempt to de- 
ſeribe to you the violent emotions ] felt 
on reading your letter; I was covered 
with a confuſion that is not to be de- 
ſcribed. Surprized and terrified, at 
what had paſſed within me, without 
my knowledge, I made not the leaft 
attempt to excuſe my weakneſs. Your 
letter brought to my mind a thouſand 
things, which, till then, had made ng 
impreſſion. upon me. 


In that inſtant I was told, the mar- 
quis deſired to ſee me; but I was not 
fit to appear; ſham-, confuſion, fear, 
and grief, were painted in 'my counte- 
nanee; and I would have hid myſelf, if 
poſſible, even from the light of the ſun, 
I ſent word to the marquis, that I 
was greatly indiſpoſed, and deſired him 
to excuſe me to the company, for I was 
told, ſome ladies were come to viſit 
8 1 
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My huſband, greatly alarmed, ran 
to my cloſet: I had but juſt time to 
conceal your letter ; and being unable 
to bear the ſight of that dear huſband, TI 
fell ſenſeleſs on the floor. He immedi- 
ately called up the family 3 and when I 
came to myſelf, I found I was in bed, ſur- 
rounded by my phyſician, the marquis, 
my ſiſter, the count, and young Maſtrilli. 
I had no ſooner caſt my eyes on the 
laſt, than, being unable to bear the 
emotions occaſioned by his preſence, I 
cried out, and covered my face with 
my hands, to hide me from their ſight. 
. I imagined they could ſee into my heart, 
and had diſcovered ſentiments there, 
which, till that time, I had concealed 
even from myſelf. I intreated my huſ- 
band to ſend all the company away, 
and remained alone with him, and the 
phyſician, I was a little teveriſh, and 
they would have blooded me on the 
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ſpot; but I ſo earneſtly intreated they 
would leave me to my repoſe till the 
morrow, that they conſented. The 
marquis was under the greateſt concern 
for my condition, and tho* I aſſured 
him I was better, and wanted nothing 
but reft, he would not leave me, but 
paſſed the night, in an eaſy chair, by 
my bedſide. What a painful night was 
this! What conflicts! What reproaches! 
Not that 1 heſitated, a moment to re- 
nounce for ever the ſight of Maſtrilli, 
whom I cannot think of without trem- 
bling. But, dear mother, whilſt my 
will conſented to this ſacrifice, my heart 
was rent in pieces. I had not been 
able before that time, to comprehend 
the meaning of what St. Paul ſays, 
when he complains, that he had two 
wills within him, which were con- 
tinually warring with each other. That 
night I cruelly experienced it. 


This 
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This renouncing what is moſt dear 
to us, is, I think, a reſemblance of what 
the ſoul undergoes, in the moment of 
its ſeparation from the body, . Maſtrilh 
offered himſelf to one of my two wills, 
in the moſt moving manner; the other 
repulſed him, with a deteſtation, I can- 
not expreſs. I pretended, at firſt, to 
be aſleep, that I might be the leſs ob- 
ſerved. But, thro' the violence of the 
conflict I underwent, I ſhook from 
head to foot, I was all over in a cold 
ſweat, and they ſaw the palpitations. of 
my heart thro* the bed-cloaths. The 
marquis knew not what to think of my 
condition, He got up every moment to 
ſee how I was, tho? I entreated him not 
to diſturb me. 


My greateſt embarraſſment was to de- 
termine, what I ſhould do to avoid ſeeing 


Maſtrilli any more. I thought it would 
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have an odd appearance if I deſired my 
huſband to break off acquaintance with 
him, without aſſigning any reaſon for 
it; and, yet, I would ſooner have 
died, than ſuffer the confuſion of ſeeing 
him again. This laſt danger appearing 
to me the worſt, I determined with my 
ſelf to run all riſques, even to the loſing 
the count's good opinion. That worthy 
friend is as free here, as in his own 
bouſe; who, in the morning, having 
found the marquis greatly deject- 
ed, he conjured him to take an 
hour's reſt, promiſing he would not 
leave me. Full of the deſign 1 had 
meditated, I entreated my huſband to 
yield to the count's requeſt, aſſuring 
him I was much better; and, indeed, I 
was much eaſter, from the moment I 
had conceived the means of ayoiding 
the ſight of Maſtrilli. 


No 
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No ſooner was the marquis departed, 
than, with a trembling voice, I begged 
the count to do me a piece of ſervice 
I ſhould never forget as long as I lived. 
It is, ſaid I, to contrive ſome means of 
getting ſignor Maſtrilli into the coun- 
try, and of detaining him there ſome 
days. I ſhall take that opportunity of 
going with my ſiſter to the convent : 
And, do you make the beſt of it to 
perſuade young Maſtrilli to leave Tu- 
rin, and let me never ſee him again, I 
conjure you, | 1 


During theſe words, the count ſtood 
like a ſtatue, and inſtead of making me 
any anſwer, he burſt out into this ex- 
clamation. How amiable is virtue 
Afterwards, ſeeming confuſed at what 
he had let drop; you ſhall be obeyed, 
madam, ſaid he; I conceive, you can- 
not help being concerned at the fight 
of a man, who is the innocent cauſe of 
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the perſecution your ſiſter ſuffers from 
the marquis. Thefe laſt words of the 
count made me a little eaſy : It is 
poſſible, he might not diſcover my mo- 
tives: but, I deceive myſelf ! His firſt 
emotion betrayed him, he knows my 
weakneſs, and, I ſhall never ſee him, 
without bluſhing. But what will my 
ſeeming to be culpable ſignify, if I am 
not ſo in reality Would to God, that 
to expiate my crime, I need only ac- 
knowledge my fault to the whole uni- 
verſe, I would not heſitate the RN. it 
one moment. | 


My huſband could not be abſent 
from me long, and, at his return, found 
me much better. I felt as if an enor- 
mous weight had been taken off my 
breaſt, and my weary faint body gave 
way to fleep. When I awaked, my 
mind was in ſo perfect a calm, as is 


ſcarce conceivable after ſo violent a 
tem- 
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tempeſt. There remained a ſenſe of 
ſhame and confuſion, in the preſence of 
God, which I hope I ſhall preſerve during 
my whole life. I flatter. myſelf,” that 
my heart was innocent in his | ſight, it 
had no ſhare in the ſurprizal of my 
ſenſes. I ioved, without being conſcious 
of it, without deſigning it; and, but for 
you, perhaps, I had remained ignarant 
of the diſeaſe, till it had been too late 
to apply any remedy. What a leſſon 
will this: be to me for the future]! With- 
out doubt, God has puniſhed me for 
the ſeverity, with which 1 judged of 
others. 


That woman ſeemed to me inexcu- 
fable, who ſuffered herſelf to be ſur- 
prized by love. I treated, as chi- 
meras, all 1 had been told of unforeſeen 
paſſions. Alas! my will had always 
acted in concert with my reaſon, with- 
out revolt of my ſenſes, or ſhew of op- 
poſition. 
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. poſition. I knew myſelf virtuous, but 
then I did not conſider, I never had 
any temptation to be otherwiſe. M hat 
an error was I in! I am now thoroughly 
ſenſible, what little dependance I ought 
to 'make on my own ſtrength ; and I 
will, for the future, appear in the pre- 
fence of God, like a fearful child, that 
dares not quit its mother, and hides 
itſelf in her boſom, at the leaſt noiſe it 
hears. 


About five o'clock. in the evening, 
the marquis came and informed me that 
ſignor Maſtrilli was going away. The 
excuſe he has made for ſo precipitate a 
departure, is, that buſineſs of impor- 
tance requires his preſence at Naples: 
But I know the true reaſon, and am ſen- 
fible of the count's zeal to oblige me. 
May God reward him for this good 
action, and grant him that peace of mind, 
which l have recovered through his care: 

N May 
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May he long preſerve to me, my dear 

mother; or rather let him not ſuffer me 

to live without her, expoſed to the 
dangers which ſurround me. 
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LETTER XXXII. 


Madame pu MonrTits, to the Max- 
CHIONE5S, her daughter. 


Dear Child, 


1 IF I could have died with joy, I ſhould 
14 have expired the moment I read 
| your letter. How edifyed am I, at the 
conflicts you have ſuffered, to which you 
have put ſo glorious an end ! God leads 
you, as it were, by the hand ; and this 
trial only was wanting to compleat your 
virtue, 


I am perſuaded as well as you, that 
you are innocent in the fight of God. 
That father of mercy, who knows the 
violence of our paſſions, will not be 


of- 
=" 
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offended at the involuntary emotions 
they raiſe in us: He deſires no more of 
us than to oppoſe them: And this St. 
Paul experienced, when, he groaned, that 
he was obliged, without ceaſing, to dee 
firoy the old man, But you have had 
proof of the aſſiſtance that God gives; 
on ſuch occaſions, to thoſe who com- 
bat with their whole ſtrength. The 
profound calm you recovered, - when 
you leaſt expected it, is the reward, 
which that God of goodneſs has pro- 
miſed to the victorious. Compare, my 
dear child, what you have now ſuffer- 
ed, with the inevitable torments which 
would have enſued from that paſſion, 
if you had given it time to fortify itſelf; 
and you will agree, that it is more eaſy 
to reſiſt the paſſions, than baſely to yield 
them the victory: Whoſoever heſitates 
on ſuch occaſions, doubles his afflic- 
tions; but, if with a determined reſo- 
lution he ſ.ts about the work, he will 
ſoon reap the fruits of his labour, The 
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paſſions riſe up only againſt thoſe who 
faintly oppoſe them, but to a vigorous 
defence, they are ſure to ſubmit. He, 
who is under a neceſſity of plucking 
nettles, avoids their fting, only by ſeiz- 


ing them boldly, whilſt he, who goes 


to gather them gently and cautiouſly, 
is ſtung by them. So it 1s with re- 
nouncing vice; it becomes the more 
painful, if we proceed with faintneſs 
and irreſolution. 


You are not the only one, dear child, 
who can accuſe herſelf of the want of 
charity to the foibles of others. How 
many women are there, who having ne- 
ver felt the uproar of the ſenſes, think 
they have a right, without mercy, to 
condemn thoſe, - who have ſuffered love 
to ſteal into their hearts? They do not 
conſider, that their wiſdom is not very 
meritorious, if it has no other ſource 
but that of conſtitution, or the want of 


9 A woman thinks ſhe is 


Juſti- 
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juſtified in deſpiſing an unfortunate crea- 


ture, who yielded only from being in a 
critical ſituation; when he, perhaps, 
would have done the ſame, in the like cir- 
cumſtances. Let us ſincerely pity thoſe, 
who ſtray from the path of their duty; 
but let us avoid an inſolent compariſon 
with ourſelves, and not ſay with the 
proud phariſee : I thank the Lord that I 
am not. like other men. I make no ſcruple 
to tell thee, child, that in my opinion, 
ſuch a pride renders us more culpable 
in the ſight of God, than the moſt 
ſhameful irregularities. But God for- 
bid I ſhould -aim to juſtify vice : No, 
we cannot entertain too great a deteſta- 
tion of it, I would have them hate 
and deſpiſe the crime, without decrying 
the criminal; and that every one ſhauld 
ſay within herſelf, ſhe has done no more 
than I might have been guilty of, if God 
had abandoned me. .I could wiſh, at 
the ſight of the crimes of others, we 


| ſhould be moyed with compaſſion to- 


wards 
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wards them, with terror to ourſelves, and 
with gratitude to the Almighty; to him 
give the glory, for the tranquillity we 
enjoy, and the victories we have obtained: 
If we were of ſuch a difpoſition of mind, 
we ſhould not in mentioning the con- 
duct of others, make uſe of thoſe endleſs 
Feremiabſms ; thoſe arrogant lamentati- 
ons over the vices of the age in general, 
and which always conclude with the 
vices of particular perſons. This is the 
fault of thoſe, above all others, whoſe 
employment is devotion,and yet who are 
as far from being devour, as earth from 
heaven. The gall of ſlander flows from 
their lips: And they think they are upon 
ſuch good terms with the Almighty, 
that without offence they may be diſ- 
penſed with from keeping any charitable 
meaſures with man. You will for the 
future avoid that rock, my dear child, 
by calling to mind on ſuch occaſions, 
the great dangers which God in his 
mercy preſerved you from. 


It 


11 ed of 


1 I had leſs Relei of the. count, 
I ſhould blame you for placing ſo great 
confidence in him; But I excuſe it 
on account of the critical ſituation, of 
your affairs. In conflicts of this kind, 
flight alone can ſecure the, victory, and 
you ought to obtain it, how dear ſoever 
it coſt you. Your ſentiments were riot 
unknown to the count; and as he had 
diſcovered them, it was neceſſary alſo 
he ſhould be a witneſs of your triumph, 
Who knows, whether it may not, even, 
be productive of his cure? Where a 
heart has been able to reſiſt. an incli- 
nation which has ariſen involuntarily, 
there is no reaſon to believe it will de - 
liberately ſurrender to another. And 
this the count will*ctttainly ſuggeſt to 
himſelf. Aſk no queſtions about the 
means he uſed to prevail on Maſtrilli 
to leave Turin, and do not ſhew the 
leaſt curioſity on that account, 
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Write to me immediately, upon re- 


ceipt of this letter; for Tam greatly un- 


eaſy with reſpect to your health, which 
I conjure yon to be careful of: Above 
all, let me have no dejection of ſpirits; 
for you have, certainly, the greateſt rea- 
ſon to return God thanks for his mer- 
cies. 


LEY 


# 


A YOUNG LADY, 


—— | 


no 


7 4 4 


"LETTER XX XU. 


- he Mar cmoness/De ** * 
dame Db MON TIER, her ocker. 


Dear Mother, 

| | of our piece, and I am afraid it 
will end in a very cruel manner to me; 
I have punctually obeyed the orders 
you gave me in felatidix to 1 my rival; 1 
have given up my hufdandk's recovery 
to the care of the count; 'and he, in or- 
der to prevent the uneaſineſs that affair 


15 
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to dar, | 


are now come to the cataſtrophe 


might cauſe me, has concealed from me 


the means he takes for that purpoſe, I 
was therefore greatly ſurprized to ſee 


* There are ſome letters loſt between this 
and the foregoing. 
the 

CY . 
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the marquis come home laſt night in ſo 
angry a mood as he did. He ſhut. him- 
ſelf up in his chamber, and walked 
backward and forward the room, in the 
greateſt agitation. I thought I heard 
him mention the count's name ſeveral 
times: and, which ſurprized me the 
more, as I knew. he was alone. About 
an hour afterwards, the marquis ſeemed 
to be a little compoſed. He wrote a 
few lines, directed them to his friend, 
and immediately went out. As I knew 
the cataſtrophe was at hand, I felt a per- 
turbation which I cannot deſcribe; but 
which greatly abated, when J found he 
had wrote to the count; for whom I 
wait with the utmoſt impatience, and 
will not finiſh my letter till I have talk- 
ed with him. 


The marquis and the count are return 
ed home, and we have ſupped together. 
My huſband at firſt appeared to be 
thoughtful and under ſome confuſion ; 


3 | but 
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but the count's friendly and obliging 
behaviour, ſoon brought him to his na- 
tural diſpoſition, How great a deſire 
ſoever 1 had, to have a little converſa- 
tion with the count, 1 could not poſ- 
ſibly get an opportunity for that pur- 
poſe, but was obliged to wait eil the 


next morning. 


—_ 


1 * * 


Before we aroſe from table we receiv- 
ed a billet from my fiſter ; ſhe has been 
very much indiſpoſed all day, and deſires 
to ſee me to-morrow morning. The count 
has taken that opportunity, and hopes 1 
will give him leave to accompany me, as 
he has not ſeen my ſiſter ſince ſhe went 
into the ® convent, there ſeemed no- 
thing extraordinary in this requeſt, 1 
looked upon the marquis, who begins 
fe be a little reconciled to the poor girl, 


Probably an account was given in the ler- 
ters that are wanting, of her going into the 


convent. 
C 3 and 
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and he bid me accept his friendly offer. 
I could wiſh, added he, the count would 
ſpeak to her in private, perhaps he may 
ſueceed better than we have done, and 


may be able to find out the cauſe of 
her unaccountable behaviour. | 


We fat out to day at fix o clock in 
the morning. I had not clofed my eyes 


the whole night, neither had the count, 


as he told me. The cure is compleat- 
ed, ſaid he, giving me his hand to get 


into the coach; but we had a very dan- 


gerous crifis. When we were ſeated, 


that worthy friend communicated 10 me 


what follows. e 


Soon r Roſe a was delivered of: her 
child, Gerhard preſſed her to break off 
with che marquis. She excuſed herſelf, 
on pretence of being afraid of a diſco- 
very, Her lover's affection, ſhe ſaid, 
was greatly increaſed ſince ſhe had 


brought him a ſon ; and ſhe was fearful, 
leſt 
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leſt the real cauſe for a rupture; in fuch 


circumſtances, ſhould be found "Outs 
Gerhard, who had his orders, threaten- 
ed to leave her, "and the fc car of loſing 
him, induced - miſerable « creature to 
run all hazards: _ What is is not che hu- 
man heart capable of, when | it obeys 
the dictates of a violent paſſion : ? ' Oarhs, 
religion itſelf, every ching 1s made ſub- 
ſeryient to the gratilying it, * Role bad 
a very bad time in her 17 5 and ſhe 
pretended to the marquis, to be touc - 
ed with a ſenſe of her condition, 
and ſeemed deſirous 'of returning 
to the paths of virtue, "The poor 
marquis, who, notwithſtanding his 
diſorderly life, is religiouſly” inclin- 
ed, was ſcrupulous of preventing the 
"girl's converſion. The diſpoſition; of 
mind he thought her in, augmented his 
_ eſteem, and conſequently his love; and 
this occaſioned the conflicts he ſi uffered, 

and the melancholy he gaye himſelf up 


C 4 to, 


ſtop - at_the 
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- which cauſed me to great uneaſi- 
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The count, _ with, indignation, 


ſaw the conflicts he underwent, on ac- 


count of ſo deſpicable a creature, was 


reſolved to, open his eyes : He propoſed 


to him to go and ſup with one of the 
prettieſt girls i in the city; and the mar- 


quis, willing to divert his trouble, ac- 
cepted the propoſal. They went toge- 


ther, in the count's coach, in the cloſe 
of the day. Judge of my huſband's 


aſtoniſhment when he ſaw the 7255 
3 of his miſtreſs's lodg- 


ings. Where have you brought 1 


aid te to the count, in a trembling ac- 
cent. Where I promiſed you, anſwer- 


ed bis friend. My raſcal of a valet, 


„ 


| might have been a very pretty amaſe- 
ment for a gentleman. I diſcovered 


the intrigue by means of one of my ſer- 
'vants, whom Gerhard has honoured 
with 
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with his confidence, and Thave made my- 
ſelf merry with the thought of ſpoiling 
the dog's ſupper. The marquis was in 
the greateſt amazement at this declara- 
tion ; and, after a moment” 8 filence, ſaid 
to this count, your coachman muſt have 
certainly made a miſtake: I am very 
well acquainted with the young lady 
that lives in this houſe, and would be 
reſponſible for her conduct, and ſenti- 
ments; ſhe knows herſelf better than to 
hold any commerce of that nature, with 
a ſervant ; and, if I were to tell you her 
name, you would agree with me that 
there muſt be ſome miſtake. It cannot 
poſſibly be, anſwered the count: It is 
true, I have not the leaſt acquaintance 
with the girl; but Gerhard's confidant 
is my coachman, and he knows the 
houſe too well to miſtake it. However, 
my dear marquis, if you have any con- 
nection with the lady, believe me we 
had better not endeavour to clear up 
the myſtery, but return home, and not 

0 C5 ex · 
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expoſe yourſelf to be undeceived, in an 
affair, which affords you ſome amuſe- 
ment. You do not know what you ſay, 
count, anfwered the marquis; but I 
think I can truſt you ; In plain terms, 
then, I love this girl, and my eaſe and 
quiet are concerned in clearing up the 
ſuſpic ons you have raiſed in my mind; 

do not leave me therefore, I conjure you. 


Saying theſe words, they got out of 
the coach; the count's footman aſcend- 
ed a private ſtair-caſe; and, as he had 
the key of the apartment, in which 
Mrs. Roſe and Gerhard were very com- 
fortably in bed together, the marquis, 
was then convinced by his own eyes, of 
the reality of a treachery which he would 


never have ſuſpected. He upbraided 
that wretch in the manner ſhe deſerved; 
and, ſhe, without being in the leaſt dif- 
concerted, told the marquis, ſne was in 
- bed with her huſband, and defired he 


would not. be troubleſome ; for if he 
| did, 
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ſhou d find a way to make him 

repent it. The impudent manger_in 
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which ſhe expreſſed herſelf, raiſed, the 
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Not ſo faft, good madam, ſaid he, I 


„ ES 


The marquis, after having treated 
her as ſhe deſerved, haſtily went away 
without his friend, came home, and 
ſhut himſelf up in his chamber. Upon 
reflecting on what had paſſed, he 
thought it ſeemed to him very evident, 
that the whole ſcene had been planned 
i= C6 "2 
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by the count; and forgetting the great 
obligations he had to that friend, he 
wrote him a letter, deſiring him to meet 
him in a private place, to give him ſa- 
tisfaction for his ungentleman like be- 
haviour. The count came to the place 
appointed, but too wiſe to be offended 
al ſuch a challenge, he gave the mar- 
quis's choler time to evaporate; then 
told him, very plainly, he would never 
fight with him; and as a proof of it, 

he was come without a lord. The 

marquis, at length, became capable of 
hearing reaſon; and the count brought 

him to acknowledge, that he had acted 

as a real TRE, e oor vROW 
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We are yet e -with what 
my. huſband intends to do, in relation 
to Mrs. Roſe; and our uncaſineſs on 
that account has greatly ſhartened our 

viſit to * ſiſter. How greatly is ſhe 
n | alter- 
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altered, dear mother! She drew tears 
from me, and the count could not help 
ſhedding ſome ; ve both uſed our ut- 
moſt endeavours to perſuade her to open 
her heart to us, but ſhe is obſtinately 
ſilent, and deſires no other favour, than 
your permiſſion to take the habit of a 
nun. But you know I cannot give her 
any hope, in that reſpect. I promiſed 
I would viſit her again to-morrow, and 
we made all the haſte to come home we 
poſſibly could. The marquis went out 
in the morning as early as we did, and 
has left word for the count to meet him 
in the nde ee 
1414 Pf 19! 18 

I am now le alone, wa given vos 
my reflections; they are very melan- 
choly ones; and above all, I tremble 
for fear leſt the marquis ſhould ſuſpect 
me, of being concerned in the late 
tranſaction. He, and the count, are 
. But the poſt being juſt go- 


ing 
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ing out, I have only time to ſend away 
my letter, and cannot inform you of 
what ſhall happen, till en oppor- 
tunit y. rn 
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LETTER xxxIvV. 


Madame vu Morizx, to the Max- 
- CHIONE8s, her daughter, 


Dear Child, | 

Am petſuaded, that before you re- 
1 ceive this letter, you will enjoy per- 
fect tranquility.” Only the firſt mo- 
ments Wereto be dreaded 3 and thanks 
to the gount'g great prudence, every 
thing has fallen out, to our wiſhes. How 
valuable a treaſuge is ſuch a friend! 
And how ſorry I am, that he is the 
victim of a paſſion which makes him 
miſerable. I hope, however, he will 
overcome it; and that after having la» 
boured hard, to bring about the happi- 
neſs of his friends, he will at laſt do 
ſomething for himſelf. Roſe is a wick- 
ed girl, and I have no longer the leaſt 
com- 
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compaſſion for her. This laſt ſtroke 
of her's has finiſhed her picture; and 
her heart muſt be hypocritical. This, 
in my opinion, is the utmoſt extent of 
- guilt: And Fam ſeized with an indig- 
nation, which I am not miſtreſs of, 


when I ſee people attempting to make 
uſe of religion as a cloak for vice. This 


girl will certainly come to a bad end. 
And when your huſband coolly reflects 
on her character, he will be ſenſible 
from what heavy bondage he has been 
delivered. I exhort you, dear child, 
to put yourſelf under the guidance of 
the divine provĩidence, in reſpect to the 
conſequences of this affair: And I have 
great hopes that it 3 be rr 
( to your any mf 


1 deſire you will de very careful not 
to give your fiſter the leaſt reaſon. to be». 
lieve you will ever conſent to her -tak- 
ing the vows of a nun. No encourage- - 
ment ſhould be given to her deſires in 


that reſpect. Let us recommend that 
| poor 


A YOUNG. LADY. 33 
poor child into the hands of the Al- 
mighty, and earneſtly intreat him. to 
inſtruct and guide her, ſince by her ob- 
ſtinately perſevering in keeping ſilence, 
ſhe puts it out of our ꝓower to lend her 
any other aſſiſtance. I muſt own to you 
that her preſent ſituation greatly imbit- 
ters my life; but, perſuaded, as I am, 
that we are poor blind creatures, incap- 
able of judging wiſely what things are 
fitteſt for us, I bear up under it, by 
continually reflecting, that, out of this 
diſmal ſituation, God can produce bleſ- 
ſings for us, which we could not, even, 
dare to hope for. Viſit that dear girl 
as often as you can: Endeavour to re- 
concile her to your huſband, and aſſure 
her, that ſhe ſhall not be conſtrained in 
the manner of life ſhe chuſes; but that 
we only deſire time to be convinced of 
her inclinations, I wait with great im- 
patience for the iſſue of this affair. But, 
be the event as it may, I tryſt upon 
your conſtancy and reſignation to what- 
ever it mall pleaſe God to determine. 
| . LE T- 
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The MARCHIONESs 1 ASLLE to Madame 
vo MoxT1ER, her mother, 5 


Dear Mother 

f 1 T is impoſſible for me to expreſs to 
1 you the terrible firuation I have 
been in, fince my laſt letter. T have 
had great occaſion to call to mind your 
wholefome advice, and to 8 0 


myſelf every moment to the divine pro- 
vidence. This, I aſſure you, is the on- 


ly way to mitigate the greateſt troubles, 
and, but for this, Tchink! 1 thould have 
funk under mine. 


My huſband and the count —— 
juſt as I was making up my laſt letter : 
They both ſeemed to be in great per- 

plexity 
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plexity and confufion, and went out im- 
mediately after dinner... They did not 
return *till near flve o' clock ; and when 
they were juſt ſeated, a ſetvant came 
to acquithe me, there was a lace-wo- 
man at the door, who had brought ſome 
fine Bruſſels, for me to lock àt. I would 
have put her off till the next day, but 
my hufband ordered her to be admit- 
ed. Judge of our furprize, when the 
woman laid down, at the door of my 
apartment, a covered baſket, upon 
Which, was a letter unſealed, and made 
off as faſt as ſhe could. Wie looked . 
on each other, With aftonifhment ; 
the cry of a child, which we all r 
very Plainly, made me fhriek out, and 
running to the baſket, I opened it, and 
found therein à little boy, as beauti- 
ful as an angel, who ſtretched out his 
little hands to me, as if to im- 
plore my affiftance. - My hufband fat 
motionleſs in his chair, and the count 


went up to him, and whiſpered ſome- 
thing 


7 
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. in Hh ear. For my part, with- 
out regarding what paſſed between them, 
L was kiſſing and fondling the little in- 
nocent, who is the very picture of my 
huſband, I cried out that à nurſe muſt 
be got for the child immediately; and 
that inſtant, I ſaw the letter, which was 

quite open. It contained a detail of the 
marquis's intrigue, filled with the maſt 
indecent expreſſions againſt him; and 
concluded, with adviſing me not to 
truſt a huſband, who made a ſport of 
ſeduction, lying, and the moſt heinous 
crimes. When I had read this impu- 
dent libel, I tore it in pieces, threw it 


on a chair, and repeated my little ten- 


neſſes to the child. 


| The marquis, who, had fixed his 

eyes upon me, without ſtirring from 
his place, aroſe and picked up the pieces 
of the torn letter, and made an attempt 


to go out. I perceived it, and laying 


down the child on a couch, I approach- 
* * 
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ed him, and without being able to ut- 
ter a word, I preſſed him in my arms. 
He diſengaged bimſelf from my em- 
braces, took my, hand, which he Ile, 
and wetted with his tears: He then quit- 
ed the room without ſaying a word; 
and the count, ſenſible of what great 
importance it was, not to leave him 
in that critical juncture, followed him. 
I was then left alone with the child, and 

calling one of my women. I put it in- 
to her care, and chargell her to be ſe- 
cret. 


The revenge this artful creature pur- 
poſed to take of the marquis, was, 
doubtleſs this, ſhe flattered herſelf with 
the wicked hope, of ſeparating us, but 
begin to perceive, that the effects of 
lier artifice, will, in the concluſion, fall 
only, on her own head. When I had 
delivered the little innocent creature up 
to the care of my woman, I enquired 


Mek way my huſband and the count 
went, 
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thing in os car. For my part, with- 
out regarding what paſſed between them, 
L was kiſſing and fondling the little in · 
nocent, who is the very picture of my 
huſband, I cried out that à nurſe muſt 
be got for the child immediately ; and 
that inſtant, Iſaw the letter, which was 

quite open. It contained a detail of the 
marquis's intrigue, filled with the moſt 
indecent expreſſions againſt him; and 
concluded, with adviſing me not to 
truſt a huſband, who made a ſport of 
ſeduction, lying, and the moſt heinous 
crimes. When I had read this impu- 
dent libel, I tore it in pieces, threw it 
on a chair, and repeated my little ten- 
neſſes to the child, 


The marquis, who, had fixed his 

eyes upon me, without ſtirring from 
his place, aroſe and picked up the pieces 
of the torn letter, and made an attempt 
to go out. I perceived it, and laying 
down the child on a couch, I approach- 


ed 
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ed him, and without being able to ut- 


ter a word, I preſſed him in my arms. 
He diſengaged himſelf from my em- 


braces, took my hand, which he kiſſed 


and wetted with his tears: He then quit- 
ed the room without ſaying a word; 
and the count, ſenſible of what great 
importance it was, not to leave him 
in that critical juncture, followed him. 
I was then left alone with the child, and 
calling one of my women. I put it in- 
to her care, and charged her to be ſe- 
cret. = 


The revenge this artful creature pur- 
poſed to take of the marquis, was, 
doubtleſs this, ſhe flattered herſelf with 
the wicked hope, of ſeparating us, but 


I begin to perceive, that the effects of 


lier artifice, will, in the concluſion, fall 
only, on her own head. When I had 
delivered the little innocent creature up 
to the care of my woman, I enquired 


which way my huſband and the count 


went, 


| 
| 
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went, and was told, they took our 
coach, which returned in abaut an hour, 
having left them in the ſuburbs of the 
Po. Iam now under the moſt fearful | 
apprehenſions of their executing ſome: 
cruel vengeance ' on the wretch, who 
has been the author of ſo much ee 
and uneaſineſs: 


This evening I N 2 letter from 
the count, who deſires me to be under 
no fears. They have been abſent two 
days, and, notwithſtanding the count's 
requeſt, 1 have been greatly alarmed. . 
But judge how much I was trightened, 
to ſee. the count return alone. What 
have you dane with the marquis, ſaid I, 

and why do you appear. here without 
him? Be under no concern, madam, 
anſwered the count, your huſband is not 
far off; but he thinks himſelf ſo high- 
ly culpable for his late behaviour to 
you, that he dares not come into your 
preſence, till he is aſſured of your par- 
don, 
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don. And could not you have been 
anſwerable to him for that, ſaid I to the 

count? But, let us this inſtant, go to 

my huſband, that he may be witneſs of 

the joy I feel, at his return to virtue. 

vou need not go far, ſaid the count, 
ſmiling, and immediately my chamber 
door was opened, and my huſband fell 
at my feet before I could prevent him. 
Load me with reproaches, ſaid that dear 
man, to me, your goodneſs has aggra- 
vated my crime; and it would, I think, 
be ſome conſolation to me, if you treat- 
ed, according to his deſerts, the moſt 
cnilty of men. I made no other anſwer 
to the marquis, but by claſping him in 
my arms, and endeavouring to raiſe him 
up. The count was ſo affected at this 
ſcene, that he ſhed tears; ours flowed 
abundantly ; and it is impoſſible to de- 
ſcribe to you the conflicts that paſſed in 
that happy moment. The count in- 
formed my huſband how far I had car- 
ried my diſcretion ; and aſſured him, 
I was 


ger, to the intrigue, from 


unehcement.” The marquis was 
in the gre confuſion. at hearing this, 
and {aid, he cond notthink of his folly 
Nen el ging ore TIRES 


He has been employed, theſe two or 
three days, in procuring the abandoned 
Roſe to be confined aFloſe priſoner, and 
ſpight of the 'miisfortunes ſhe” has been 
the cauſe of, I piry her ſincerely. May 
I not venture to aſk leave of the mar- 
quis to ſee her? And do you think it 
will be impolble t to bring her back to 
the paths of virtue! 206 x 


I think i it is my bot; never to enjoy any 
happineſs without alloy. The count 
has found the means to ſpeak to me in 
| private. am too happy, madam, ſaid 
he, in being able to reſtore to you the 
heart of a beloved huſband ; but it is 
| high time to think of my own quiet. 


Not that by flying from you, I can hope 
to 


E36 + > {iS 


unhappy paſſion. Thi 
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to vreſt ſcom my heart, the fatal ſhaft 


that drinks its deareſt blood. Be. not of- 
fended, madam, at this declaration, but 
pardon me this repetition of my crime, 
(for ſo I fear you'llhink it) as this/is 
the laſt moment I ſhall ever gaze on 
that dear face, and then, adieu for ever. 
I have made no efforts to obtain a cure, 


being convinced they had been uſeleſs 
all; the utmoſt I could do, was ſilentiy 


to bear my pains, locked up within my 
breaſt; but now they urge their paſſage 
with ſuch force, that oppoſition i is vain: 
I ſhould diſpleaſe you every moment 
by my preſence, and add to my load 
of guilt, but not obtain the leaſt increaſe 


of happineſs. I have nothing now to 


aſk, but your leave to depart, and that 
your huſband be kept a ſtranger to my 
ope will be 
d mine ſo 


granted me, as your repo 


much depend upon it. Safing theſe 


words he aroſe, and left me in ſo great 
Vor. II. D con- 
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confuſion, that 1 _ not utter a 
word. 


8 6812 


1 wah poor count — ſhewed me, * 
his departure is very near; and I am of 
opinion it will not be proper for me to 
endeavour at preventing it, i after ſo Ex- 
plicit a declaration: And yet, I muſt 
confeſs, I have a ſtrong temptation to 
it. What can I have to fear from a 
heart ſo truly virtuous as his? I ſhall ex- 
pect your anſwer with impatience, and 
be greatly pleaſed if it correſponds 
with my-wiſhes, as they ariſe only from 
motives of gratitude, for the many obli- 
gations I have received from him. How- 
ever, I do not expect, my dear mother, 
you ſtiould make me any allowances ; 
for whatever you A ſhall be obey- 


ed by, 


© OE Your-dutiful daughter, 


LET. 
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"Dong Child, | | FAM 

JT Readily foreſaw, that. the FREWEY 
would not long continue his irregu- 

Jar curſe of life, more eſpecially, after 
you truſted your concerns in che hand of 
ſo ſincere a friend, as the count, whom 
I greatly eſteem and pity. You have too 
great obligations to him, my dear, to 
oppoſe his departure. Abſence is the 
only remedy for his diſeaſe, and yet the 
malady ſeems ſo deeply rooted, that it 
is doubtful, whether even that, will be 
efficacious. * He is indeed ſo good a 
friend, that you cannot hope to repair 
the loſs ; but you ought to prefer his 
D 2 in- 


* 
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intereſt to your own. Beſides, how vir- 
tuous ſoever the count may be, he is a 
man, and alſo a lover. And the great- 
eſt probity muſt tremble at the ſight of 
ſo violent a paſſion. If you ſhould take 
the leaſt ſtep to engage the count to 
ſay, he would be authorized to fail in 
his reſpect to you every moment. Spight 


of himſelf, he would entertain hopes, 
which would increaſe his paſſion, and 
render him either the moſt miſerable, or 

the moſt criminal of mankind. *Tis a 


terrible alternative; to which all ſuch as 
<heriſh a guilty love are reduced. The 
heart of man is in the hand of God”; 

he increaſes the courage of thoſe 'who 
fight on the fide of virtue; and we need 
not doubt but he will reward the count, 
for the generous reſolution he has juſt 


taken. Earneſtly beg it of God in fer- 


vent prayer; for gratitude binds you 
ſo to do. 


* * 
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Vou are deceived, my dear, when 
you imagine Roſe is capable of a happy 
return to virtue. Even a miracle of mer- 
cy would ſcarce ſuffice to convert ſuch 
a heart as her's. Her crimes were not 
altogether the effects of an amorous con- 
ſtitution; but of a boundleſs ambition; 
ſhe committed them coolly and delibe- 
rately; to the moſt criminal libertiniſm, 

ſhe added, diſſimulation, hy ocriſy 
and artificez a conduct that 2 a 
ſoul, hardened in iniquity. Pray for 
her converſion, prevail on the mar- 
quis, if you can, to treat her with 
mildneſs, but let her continue in the ſoli- 
tude, where ſhe. is confined, which is 
very proper for her at preſent: Get in- 
formation how ſhe 4 herſelf; and 
if ſne appears to be affected with a due 
ſenſe of her guilt, then I would have 
you endeavour to obtain from your huſ- 
band, the means of ſettling her in ſome 
way of life. I approve of the care you 
have taken of the little innocent. He 
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i not blameable for the crime which 


Adieu, dear child : You do not men- 
tion a'word of your ſiſter, and Iam 
very, unealy.at the poor girl's ſituation. ,. 
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The ERA By 8 0 * to 112 
dame pu MonT1EeR, her R 


From the Novaleſe, the 4th of July. 


Dear- mother, | | 
OU will certainly be. ſarprized 
when you. ſee, whence this, letter 
is dated. I, doubt, not, but you, ſup- | 
poſed us to be fill at Turin; and by the 
time this-comes 10 hand, we ſhall be at. 
our country gate tc which my. huſ- 
band bas julf beeg- bapimed, The 
thought of which afics me greatly. 
This dHgrace happening at, the very 
time he thought his favour was fixed 
on the firmeſt baſis, has quite over- 
whelmed him, and, I fear he will ſink 
under the grief it has occaſioned him. 
D 4 The 
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The day before yeſterday, he went to 
court to pay his duty, according to 
cuſtom, and received many civili- 
ties from the king and queen. The 
next day at nine o'clock he recdiy- 
ed orders to depart, and was allowed 
but four and twenty hours to ſettle 
his affairs. The count, who ſhares his 
grief, was this moraing at the king's 
levee, and had the courage to ſpeak to 
him in our behalf, but his majeſty ſtop- 
ped him ſhort, by a very angry look, 

and turned away from him. The queen 
ſeemed to be concerned at the news, at 
leaſt the count thought he obſerved it 
in her looks, when ſhe was, beſet by the 

marchioneſs de St. G-, who ſeemed 
to triumph over our misfortune, The 
count is perſuaded ſhe has contributed 
to it, and I am of the ſame opinion. 
But what the moſt afflicts me, is, that 
I am the innocent cauſe of her malice 
againſt the marquis. That woman has 
always hated me, tho” I neyer Hay! ve bes 
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the leaſt cauſe for it, an ber di tba 
was manifeſt, wheneve he qu 5 
ed me the "feaſt" uur. va my 

band and T have been ready | to a 
every body, expected to ſee all thoſe 
who. called themſelves our friends, i in- 
volved in our diſgrace ; bur all the world 
have abandoned us, except the count: 
They ſeem to look on us as perſons 
infected with the plague, and as if they 
dreaded our approach; and I have been 
informed, that ſeveral ladies, who had 
behaved with remarkable civility. to me, 
haveinveighed moſt bitterly againſt me. 
Good God ! Ts this the court? Is it poſ- 
ſible falſhood' ſhould be carried to ſo. 
great a length? Our diſgrace has even 
reached the count, Who is looked upon 
a8 a ruined man, and the courtiers be- 
gin already to turn their backs upon 
him; but this he aſſures me does not 
give him the leaſt diſquietude. He re- 
mains at court in hopes only of doing 
us ſome ſervice, at leaſt to diſcover 


D 5 what 


to "he Hisrory of 
what 1 are accuſed of; and he has pro- 
reſted to the marquis, that diſguſted 


with an ocean fo ſubject to rempeſts he 
will ſoon forſake 8 


Permit me, dear mother, to tell you 
my ſentiments on this occaſion, for to 
you alone I dare difcloſe my mind. 1 
cannot look on this as an unhappy 
event. I ſincerely ſhare the marquis's 
trouble, and am ſorry, to leave a prin- 
ceſs, who was fo very good and gracious 
to me. But in other reſpects, I repeat 
the ſong of the children of Ifrael, when 
they came out of Egypt; and I think I 
ſhall never regret the onions of that 
land of exile. The marquis has a large 
eſtate, very ſufficient to provide for our 
little family ; God, who beſt knows 
what is fitteſt for us, has, out of his 
"mercy, ſuffered this diſgrace to befal us, 
and would preſerve my children from 
the contagious air of a court. Who can 
tell, but he has thought fit to make 

ufc 
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uſe of it, to wean the marquis's affections 
from this world ! For this 1 offer my 
ſincere prayers to God; my happineſs 
would be compleat, if the marquis 
would confider and view the glory of 
this, world, in the ſame point of view 
with me: He would ſoon bleſs the 
ſhipwreck that brings us ſafe to our 


port. 


In this hurry and confuſion of our 
departure, the count has undertaken to 
fetch my ſiſter from the convent, and 
conduct her to the Novaleſe. She has 
paid her reſpects to the marquis, who 
had not ſeen her, ſince ſhe went to the 
nunnery. It is your own fault, ſaid he 
to her, that you were not well ſettled in 
che world, before my diſgrace ; you 
would not then have been under a ne- 
ceſſity of leading ſo ſolitary and retired 
a life. My ſiſter anſwered him with the 
greateſt chearfulneſs and cordiality, that 
the eſteemed herſelf infinitely more 

N D6 happy, 
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happy, to ſhare with him in his exile, 
than to live in the greateſt court in the 
world. My huſband was delighted with 
her anſwer, and claſping her in his arms, 
aſſured her, he ſhould never forget that, 
mark of her affection to him. When 
we took leave of. the count, we ſhed; 
many ſincere tears. He aſked, leave to 
embrace my ſiſter, and, whether I am 
deceived or not, I cannot ſay, but I 
thought I ſaw him give her ſome of thoſe 
looks, which he had ſo frequently be- 
ſtowed on Me. But what ſurpriſes me 
to the greateſt degree, is, that he has 
entreated the marquis not to diſpoſe of 
her, till a year be fully accompliſhed.” 
My ſiſter bluſhed at theſe words, but, 
thro her confuſion, I could perceive a 
ſecret joy, that furniſned me with much 
matter for reflection. And indeed, 1 
am very impatient to ſpeak to her in 
Er that I _— had « out lms rae: | 


I. 1121 ha j 
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1a dbott4n Tas ales wha pals 
mount Cenis, which, they afure me, I, 
ſhall ſcarce know again: In my, next. 
I will give you a deſcription « of 1 It: It! 18 
moſt Foley hot here, and notwith- 
ſtanding oùr maſques, We. are, quite 
broiled by the ſun. And, the worlt of 
it is, we are forced to go in thoſe nally” 
chairs, which T heretofore deſcribed to 
you, in which we are expoſed to che open 
air. I promiſed the chairmen double 
their fare to carry us round by the high 
road, which is. further about, but abr. | 
The . chairmen / were. tranſported with 
joy at the mention of the word: double 
fare. And the marquis ſaid to me, with 
a ſigh, theſe poor creatures are a thou- 
ſand times more happy than we are. 
They are ſtrangers to grandeur, and 
to diſgraces, and when they can make 
a ſmall addition to their daily earn- 
ings, they think themſelves the hap- 
pieſt men in the world. God grant 


that 
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that this firſt ſhoot of philoſophy may 
grow to maturity in him; and may 
the divine mercy, inftead of thoſe tran- 
ſitory and deceitful bleffings he has juft 
been deprived of, beſtow on kim, peace, 
and comfort, which fly the gilded roof, 
and take refuge u N thatch in the 
humble eot. - 


* forgot to tell you, chat the marquis 
received a little conſolation, when we 
paſſed by Rivol; which is a caſtle, where 
the king's father was a long time kept 
a prifoner. That example of the inſta- 
bility of human granduer, ſerves, with 
out doubt, to ſweeten tlie birterneſt“ 
his preſent ration * 
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Madame DV: Boudan ng the Man- 
chox ES, her daughter. 


Der his. 1.4 oa 
1 AM as much ſurprized , at Par at 
race, as I am edified by. your fænti- 
ments, in reſpect to the grandeur and 
vanities of this world. Tis a faſhion 
that paſſeth away, ag y0u no. find, by 
experience, and they, whoſe attachment 


to it, has been as eat, as yours has been 
the contrary, will have a much more 


terrible conviction of it in the hour of 
death. I hope our dear marquis will 
entertain the like ſentiments; and per- 
haps, this is the moment, which God, 
in his mercy, hath appointed to make 
him fully ſenſible of the true value of 
favour, dignities and honours. 


You 
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You Rare acquired but a very ſmall 
knowledge of a court, or you would not 
expect to preſerve many friends there, 
after being diſgraced. The courtier 
generally makes every thing ſubſervient 
to his ambition. Being a flave to his 
maſter's inclinations, he willingly bends 
the knee to the idol in power, and 
ſcruples not to renounce his father, if 
he chinks by that means he can ingra- 
tiate himſelf with his ſoyereign. How 
"wy men, intoxicated with the reſpect 
and ſubmiſſions, paid them, on the 
ſcore of their being in favour, are in the 
ſame condition with the aſs loaded with 
reliques, who appropriated. to himſelf, 
the inſence that was offered to his 
burthen, and who was amazed at the 


contempt ſhewn him, fo ſoon as they 
had taken off his load. | 


I am not at all as at the counts 
generoſity. A man of his ſentiments 
| cannot 
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cannot ſtoop to be a time-ſerver. This may 
perhaps prejudice him, for the prefent, 
in the king's opinion: Bur, be aſſured, 
that prince, who is equitable, will have 
a greater eſteem for him, when thoſe pre- 
judices are removed. Princes, who are 
accuſtomed, from their infancy, to fee” 
thoſe, who approach them, cringe and 
flatter, are irritated at the leaſt oppo- 
ſition to Heir will, how unjuſt ſoever it 
may be ; but in their hearts they « cannot | 
help eſteeming the man, wha is bold 
enough to withſtand their caprices, 
Sooner, or later, your huſband's inno- 
cence will be ' manifeſted: And the 
prince will be pleaſed with the count 
for not deſerting you. 'Your father is 
writing a letter to the marquis, to teſtify 
his great affliction for his ' diſgrace, to 
which I ſhall add a line or two. In the 


mean time, convince him how greatly 


I lay to my heart, every misfortune - 
that befalls him. | 
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What:you col me, WE tor mk: 
ſiſter, ſurprizes me, and I am afraid:the 
count has diſcovered her ſecret: En- 
deavour to prevail on her to be ex- 
plicit with you, and let us leave the iſſue 
| to Frovidence. I dare not give way to 
the pleaſing ideas that ariſe in my mind; 
but I aſſure you, it would be a very 
agreeable thing to me, to find that the 
count has the ſame affection for her, as 
ba had for you, Ldo nat conſider either 
his, rank or fortune ; bis virtue alone 
wauld make me Lak upom an allianoe 
with: him, as the greateſt happineſs, tho“ 
he were in a 2 mer Gadition re [ 
— : f a 


* 

1 
„ F - 

12 


1 alles de bite the cee 
de Saint G, had a principal ſhare in 
your exile: The: queen, wha had no 
reaſon tu love her, perhaps, took a 
pleaſure in mortifying her, in ſhewing,.. 


upon every occaſion, the eſteem ſhe had 
01 for 
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for you: But I am miſtaken, if her 
malicious deſigns do not turn out in the 
end, to her own confuſion. Rely; there- 
fore, on your own innocence, and the” | 
TY of the count. 5 


You mention in your di im- 
pri ſonment of the king's father: Inforra 
me what you know of it, for I have 
been long deſirdus to learn the truth of 
that circumſtance in hiſtory, which bath” : 
been ſo differently relateee. 


The compariſon of the condition of . 
that unfortunate prince, with the ſitua- 
tion of thoſe poor people, your chair- 
men, who were ſo delighted at the prof- 
fered addition to their fare, is a very 
proper one to ſhew the real value of 
honours and dignities. We may allow) 
them to be of ſome eſtimation, but it 
would be madneſs to depend on them, 
and conſider them as eſſential to our 


happineſs. 


% The Hs To of | 


Let me know, with certainty, whether 
your baniſhment is confined to your 
country houſe, or if you cannot have 
the ſatisfaction of going to Chamhery, 
and reviſiting your beloved Savoyard 
ladies. Your diſgrace will not prevent 
them, from entertaining you with the 
greateſt cordiaiity : They do not pique 
themſelves in following the cuſtoms of 
the court, and will, I am ſure, be de- 
lighted to ſee you reſtored to them. 
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LETTER ANNIE: 
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The Minen Dr #* „ to Ma- 
dame bu Monin, ber mother. 


pes” ee 


AM till in an extaey at the beantie 

which have ſtruck my ſight. That 
mount Cenis, which was the object of 
my terror, has juſt afforded me the moſt 
charming proſpect imaginable. The 
road, by which I went to it, is every 
where reaſonably wide, and one may 
fall, without fear of rolling into bottom- 
leſs pitts. I ſhould not have known the 
place again, if I had not been told it 
was the. ſame where I was ſo greatly 
terrified. The ſight of an extenſive 


piece of water, made me the more ſur- 
prized, 


:62 The HISTORY of 

doh as in winter there is not the leaſt 
appearance of it. The turf, enamel'd 
With a; thouſand different forts of flow- 
ers, which were for the moſt part un- 
known to me, at once, agreeably pleaſed 
the eye, and filled the air with the ſweet- 
eſt perfumes. In that plain, we felt, 


at the ſame time, the various ſeaſons 
of che year. In the midſt of it, the 


heat is amazing: The ice and ſnow, 
which cover the mountains, wherewith 
at is ſurrounded, maintain a perpetual 
winter; and, .when you travel at an 
equal diſtance from the foot of the 
mountains, and the middle of the plain, 
you enjoy the delights of , and 
of uy * 


* 0 * 1 . 
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IJ vrite ron / "PN. EENED where we 
are ſafely arrived, and whence: we ſhall 
depart in two hours; not for Chambery, 
but for our eftate in the country. The 


marquis, whoſe diſgrace is ever upper- 
moſt in his mind, ſays, they need not 
have 
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have forbid his / guiag t chat city, and 
proteſts, that the King hall in vnin re- 
call him. He intends to retire to a 
caſtle, ſituated in France; and, as the 
greateſt part of our eſtate is in that 


kingdom, he purpoſes to ſell all his 
lands in Savoy, and no longer follow a 


court, in which he has met with ſuch 
unworthy treatment. I beg of the mar- 
quis, to recommend all to the guidance 
of Providence, and ſincerely proteſt to 
him, that all places where he chuſes 
to live, will be N agreeable to 
me. | 


I have not te DL! to. find an op- 


portunity of ſpeaking to my ſiſter ; but 


ſhe is now writing to you, and her 
letter, which you will receive with this, 


will, I hope, inform you of the true 
reaſon for the change I ſuſpect. 


- Lam fearful of leaving the marquis 


alone at this juncture, which obliges me 


to conclude my letter, without 1 impart- 
ing 
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r 
lating to the late king, which I muſt 
- defer till another opportunity. 12 
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LETTER XL. 


Madamoiſelle pu MoxT1zs, to her 
Mother. 


| Dear Mother, 


1 AM at a loſs how to begin laying open 

my heart to you. Perhaps I ought 
to bluſh, at the ſentiments which have 
taken full poſleſſias of i it. And, perhaps, 


7 


I ought to uprait myſelf, for my ob- 
ſtinate ſilence, to the tendereſt of mo- 


thers, and the beſt of ſiſters. This, 
however, I muſt aſſure you, that it was 
not the want of confidence in either of 
you, which induced me to lock up my 
pains in my own breaſt. The ſingu- 
larity of my ideas, made me fear com- 
municating them to you, and you will | 


agree that my ſiſter was ſo nearly con- 
Vol. II. E. cerned, 
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cerned, in what 1 am about to relate, 


that I dared not inform her of it. How- 
ever, if you think fit to communicate 
this letter to her, I have no objection, 


but reſt abſolutely on your re e in 
chat reſpect. 


I cannot pretend to fay, but that the 


| reading romances, has given me an un- 


common turn of mind; perhaps, a 
dangerous one; but J cannot, yet, pre- 
vail on myſelf to condemn it. With- 
out corrupting my heart, the reading of 
them, has, I think, given me an ele- 
vation of mind, and ſtrongly deter- 
nined me, to place my affections on 


355 alone, who ſhould render himſelf 


worthy of them, by a manner of think- 


ing quite oppolite to the vulgar. I far | 
out in the world with this reſolution : 
And, muſt confeſs, that full of theſe 
notions, the greateſt part of the young 
lords, that I had opportunity to ſee, 


ſeemed not worthy my notice. 1 
* 
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thought them ſo low, ſo puerile, eom- 
pared with the ideas I had formed, that 
I ſhonld have bluſhed, not only to hive 
loved them, but even to grant them the 
leaſt portion of my eſteem. I ſoon diſ- 
covered, how ſuperior the count was 
to them; the generous manner, in 
which he MET the marquis, won 
upon my eaſy heart. At firſt I took it 
only for eſteem, | but was ſoon con- 
vinced it was love: And, it was to 


jealouſy alone, I owe the firſt know- 
ledge of that paſſion. 


Before he was become dear to me, 
his looks betrayed his unhappy love for 
my fiſter. That information, far from 
curing me, compleated the conqueſt of 
my heart: He had, by expoſing himſelf 
for my brother, ſaved a rival's life; 

that generoſity, made me look upon 
him, to be the hero, I had fo vainly 
ſought after; and, from that momenc, 
1 loved him. Cuftom, I know, re. 


E 2 quires 
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quires one of my years to bluſh at the 
bare mention of that word; but I can» 
not help owning to you, that uſage, 
and the ideas I have contracted, are ever 
thwarting each other. Have we ſuch 
a command over our own ſentiments, 
that a failure, in any of them, ſhould 
be imputed to us as a crime ?: I ſhould 
have had a bad opinion of my heart, if 
it could not have efteemed the count. 
And, was it in my power to ſtop juſt 
at eſteem ? Love, in my opinion, is only 
criminal in vicious minds. Thanks to 
your inſtructions, and my own native 
pride, I feared no danger from that 
paſſion; I cheriſhed it, then, with ſo 
much the more ſatisfaction, as it ap- 
peared to me to be the more noble, to 
love, without hope of return. 


The young Maſtrilli, ſpight of the 
charms of his perſon, could not ſhake 
my conſtancy, and notwithſtanding 


wy natural ambition, his great riches, 
had 
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had no allurements with me. The 
one paſſion had extinguiſhed the other, 
and, if the count had been but a 
ſhepherd, he would have been the 
moſt amiable object in my eye. It was 
to preſerve the liberty of loving him, 
without. reſtraint, that I got the better 
of my diſlike to the condition of à 
Nun. My love, ſaid Ito myſelf, is 16 
pure, that it has nothing incompatible 
with a ſtate ſo innocent. 


Hitherto, my dean-marher, I have 
no need to reproach: myſelf, but I am 
afraid, in what remains for me to tell 
you, I ſhall not be ſo eaſily acquitted. 
Anger made me commit a fault, which 
I ſhall ever lament, tho' it had been 
attended with the greateſt ſucceſs. 


When the count informed me of my 
brother's diſgrace, he ſnewed me a letter 
from ſignor Maſtrilli, who, true to the 
paſſion I had inſpired him with, begs 

| E 3 the 
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the count will uſe his utmoſt endeavours 
to move me to compaſſionate his love. 
When I had pertiſed the letter, the count! 
mformed me, that ſignor Maſtrilli ha# 
deprived himſelf of the happinefs of ſee- 
ing me, only with intent to put an end 
to the perſecution J ſuffered on his ac- 
count. He expatiated on the greatneſs 
of that ſacrifice, and exaggerated to me, 
the love, the merit, the fortune of that 
lover. Full of diſpleaſure to hear him 
plead, ſo warmly, the cauſe of another, 
my whole heart ſtood confeſſed in my 
countenance, and giving him a look, 
which could not be miſinterpreted, Oh! 
count, ſaid I, and do you adviſe me to 
diſpoſe of a heart.. . At theſe words 
I ſtopped ſhort; and being fully ſen- 
fible of the conſequence of them, my 
bluſhes and confuſion compleatly dil- 
covered to him, the conqueſt he had 
made. During ſome time we remained 


in ſilence; I could not refrain from tears, 


which flowed abundantly; and the count, 
a ſeizing 
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ſeizing my hand, which he kiſſed, be- 
fore I was aware of it, It is enough, 
madam, ſaid he, I conceive | you have. 
already diſpoſed of your heart: I re- 
verence your paſſion, as well as your 
fecrecy ; and it is impoſſible, that the 
lover, made choice of by a lady ef your 
perfections, can leng remain ignorant 
of his happineſs. The count then got 
up, doubtleſs with a view that I might 
have time to recover myſelf, but I could 
not poſſibly forget ſo imprudent a ſtep; 
my confuſion was manifeſt during the 
whole journey, and was greatly aug- 
mented, when the count deſired my 
brother, not to diſpoſe of my hand, be- 
fore the expiration of the year. I could 
not hide the joy] felt at that requeſt; not 
that I flatter myſelf 1 have inſpired the 
count with love, his paſſion for my 
ſiſter, has taken too deep root, I fear, 
to be ealily removed. But, as I ſhall 
eſcape any new perſecution on that 
head, I bound my deſires, in ſeeing my 

=: heart 
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heart free from any engagement” with 


another. 


I have read over this part of my letter 
again, and am doubtful whether I ſhall 
{end it to you. Though, I can truly ſay 
my ſentiments have nothing, which 
ſhould make me bluſh, yet prejudice, 
without doubt, and, a ſomething, which 1 
cannot define, cover me with confuſion, 
But I am writing to my good mother; 
ſbe will be indulgent to my weakneſs, 
and kindly fhew me in what degree J 
am culpable. I fear, above all, my 
ſiſter's ſcrupulous virtue; ſuppoſing (I 
mean) you intend to inform her of = 
ſentiments. 


ren 0 | 


| | 
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Madame pv Moxrizn, to the TY 
| CHIONESS, her daughter. by : 


$936 ;0 Mm; 


: — 


Dear Child, en 


OU muſt — my writing you 
only a word or twa. I hope your 
ſiſter will communicate to you, both 
ber letter and my. anſwer, but let that 
be voluntary; and in your anſwers to 
her, purſue the method laid down in 


my letter. I do not know, but the 
marquis's deſign of going into France, 
may be advantagious to you, but, as 
you juſtly ſay, we muſt truſt all our 


concerns in the hands of providence. 


Adieu, dear child, and be indulgent to 
your ſiſter. 


E 5 LE T- 
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Madame Du rn to her ſecond 
Daughter. 


Dear Child, 


I AM greatly pleaſed wich you, PR 
laying: open, ſo candidly, your whole 
heart to me; and I ſhall never forget 
that teſtimony of your, confidence. 
J ſhall not anſwer you like a ſevere 
mother, but like a tender and affection- 
ate friend, in which light, I deſire you 
will for the future conſider me: But 
this new quality makes it incumbent 
en me, to be ſincere, and even to hazard 
your diſpleaſure, 1 in telling you, without 


diſguiſe, my opinion of your manner of 
thinking, | 


bs 


Prez 
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Prejudice, you ſay, and, ſomething: 
you cannot deſcribe, make you bluſh, 
involuntarily, at your ſentiments. My. 
dear child; liſten. to that ſecret voice; it 
is the voice of nature, which your per- 
nicious reading, has not been able, to- 
tally, to ſilence. I know we are not 
reſponſible, for thoſe involuntary ſenti- 
ments, which riſe in our minds; bur, 
lamenting. our weakneſs, we ſhould 
vigoroufly oppoſe their intruſion, and 
by that means, ſhall we be ſure, in the 
end, to ſubdue them. But, you, my 
dear, are far from being ſo diſpoſed ; 
your mind, being filled with romantic 
notions of heroiſm, you are delighted 
with a paſſion, which makes your life 
unhappy, and, in a thouſand inſtances, 
might have rendered it highly criminal. 
I do not repreſent things in too ſtrong 
a light. Platonick love, my dear, is a- 
phantom, which has no exiſtence but in 
romances. Lucky incidents may for 
12700 E 6 ſome 
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, Jome time ſave you from guilt, but the 
moment would come in which you 
wauld be loſt to virtue: We are not 
| "ſenſible, of our danger, till we are un- 
done, and then reflection comes too late. 
What would have become of you, if 
the count had encouraged your paſſion, 
and at the ſame time had been an art- 
ful deceiver ? Certain as you was of his 
indifference, towards you, did not your 
heart betray you? Did not you diſcover 
your paſſion to him? What advantage 
might he not have taken, of ſuch an in- 
formation? Without doubt, you ſhudder 
at the dangers you have expoſed your- 
ſelf to; and, I hope, this will be a uſeful 

wn to 1 for the n 4 129.21 
1 pena me aha you never to loch | 
again into thoſe books, which have ſo 
intoxicated your reaſon. Endeavour to 
diſcover the whole weakneſs of your 
heart, and, do not put too much con- 
fidence 1 in it, but, ſeek aſſiſtance in the 
counſels 
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counſels of a ſiſter, who” tenderly loves 
you. How ſcrupulous ſoœver her vir- 
tue is, you need not fear ſtie Will probe 
a a ſevere cenſor ; true virtue is ever in- 
dulgent to the infirmities of others; and 
it is the part of hypocrites; only, to arm 
themſelves, with a malignant zeal. I 
conjur re 5%, therefore, my dear, to lay 
open your heart to the marchioneſs: 1 
ſhall not be eaſy till you have taken that 
ſtep. However I do not command it, 
but will leaye i to your own dliſcretion, 
as not forgetting that I am ſpeaking to 
a friend, whom Ehave no bn to fear 
of offending. aver mov etenrinl £ 


17 


; 7 dear child; os aſſured of i my 
affection, ſo long as you ſhall continue 
n LUO Sure jd 


78 The bert * 


dauere 


LETTER XLII. 


The MARCRHION ESS DE * * to Madame 
pu MoxTitR, her mother, 


| Dear Mother, 


OSS goodneſs of the divine provi- 
dence has manifeſted itſelf, in ſpar- 

ing me the grief I ſhould have ſuffered, 
at the ſight of my dying miſtreſs. The 
queen of Sardinia is no more! Neither 
riches, birth, or youth, could ſave her 
from” an early death. Her excellent 
conſtitution ſeemed to promiſe a life 
much longer extended, But, alas! ſhe 
alone, foreſaw her end approaching, and' 
which ſhe often mentioned to me in con- 
verſation, The count has wrote us 
word,. that ſhe met death with a Chriſti- 
. 
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an reſignation. She recommended her 
children to the prince of Piedmont; and 
I hope he will have the fame love and 
tenderneſs for them, as he had for their 
mother, who, deſerved it by the great. 
aſfection ſhe bore n. 


Altho? the king heck a * — 
and value for her, yet I was ever of opi- 
nion ſhe was not happy: She had a fix · 
ed antipathy to the. diſpoſition of the 
Piedmonteſe ladies, and could not pre: 
vail on herſelf to ſacrifice truth and ſin- 
cerity to the tinſel of a court. And, I 
think, ſhe would have been ſtill more un- 
happy, if ſhe had not taken a reſolution, 
at firſt, to maintain the prerogatives of 
a queen. She was of a very generous 
ſpirit, and could not endure any one 
ſhould approach her, without receiving 
ſome marks of her bounty. Once, at a 
time of the year when flowers were a 
great ravity, a poor woman made her a 
e of ſome: very fine ones: She res 

7 ceived 
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Vine very graciouſly, and order- 


ed, ten ſequins to ,be; given to the 
woman. Fhe marquis of —, to whom 


9 " 


gave the order, thought fit to give 


ber 
her majeſty a hint, that flowers were not 
ſo dear at Turin, as at Luneville, and 
aſſured her, a ſequin was full enough. 
Give her twenty, ſaid. the queen, and 
pray do it this inſtant, ;or I ſhall come 
up to thirty. This adventure came to 
the king's ear; and as he has a great- 
neſs of ſoul, he was pleaſed. with his 
wife's behaviour, and ſaid, that if ten 
ſequins were too much for the woman to 
receive, they were a ſmall ſum for a 
queen to give; and ever after that time, 
the marquis of took care never to 
read her any more lectures of - ceco- 
nomy. Fi, 


The death of the queen ſeems to have 
fixed our ſituation, and my huſband 
perſiſts in his reſolution of retiring; in- 
to France, We are at this very time at 
N Alx, 
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Aix, alittle village famous for its mine- 
ral waters. We have met with very 
good company here, (for it is the ren · 
dez vous of all the people of diſtinction 
in the neighbourhood) and, amongſt 
others, ſeveral ladies of Geneva, and a 
great number of Swiſs women. At Tu- 
rin, J had entertained the common pre- 
judice againſt that nation, but I am 
thoroughly cured of ir. Thoſe people, 
under a plain outſide, conceal a great 
deal of good ſenſe. "Honeſty and fince- 
rity are their diſtinguiſhing character- 
iſticks ; and J fee nothing of that groſs 
unpolitneſs, which is ſo commonly at- 
tributed to them. For my part, I am 
very well pleaſed with theiracquaintance, 
and prefer the candour and good ſenſe, 
with which their converſation abounds, 
to the moſt lively excurſions of thoſe we 
call wits. 


The count has not mentioned a word 
t ſiſter 1 in his letter, and, I ſee, by 
| her 
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her looks, ſhe is greatly chagrined at- 
his ſilence, the cauſe of which, I cannot, 
indeed, comprehend myſelf. This, with- 
out doubt, has determined her to open 
her heart to me; for ſhe was ready to 
burſt with vexation. She communicated 
to me, her letter to you, and your an- 
ſwer, and as ſhe has conjured me to deal 
freely and openly with her, I made no 
ſecret, of the great ſurprize I was in, at 
her manner of 'thinking. It was a fa- 
vourable moment, for ſhe was too great- 
ly mortified to think of keeping up the 
heroine; and her tears, which flowed 
abundantly, plainly ſhewed her the fal- 
lacy of her ſentiments. In that moment 
ſhe was near hating the count; for ſhe 
imagines he ſlights her, and that ſhe her- 
ſelf has been the occaſion of it, by her 
imprudent behaviour to him. I took 
no pains to alter her opinion 1n that re- 
ſpect, but immediately began to ſuggeſt 


to her, proper motives to get the better 
| of 
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of her inclinations, and I hope ſhe will 
obſerye them. 


Amongſt the great number of ſtran- 
gers who are here, we have taken notice 
of a young man, who follows my ſiſter 
where ever ſhe gaes. He-lodges in the 
ſame houſe with us; and the girl, being 
uneaſy at his behaviour, directed one of 
our ſervants to find out who he is. The 
valet, having inſinuated himſelf into his 
acquaintance, has informed us, that the 
ſtranger is a painter, and employed to 
draw my ſiſter's picture. The marquis 
ſent for him, and preſſed him to diſ- 
cover who employed him ; but the 
painter peremptorily denied, he ever 
told the ſervant any ſuch thing; ſo that 
it ſtill remains a myſtery. 


I was about to conclude my letter, but 
the marquis has juſt called me, to let 
me know, he overheard the converſa- 


tion between me and my ſiſter. He 
; ſeems. 
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ſeems to be delighted at the diſcovery, 


and is vexed he acted ſo roughly to her, 
on account of Maſtrilli. The courage 


of this girl, who would ſacrifice every 
advantage to her love, appears to him, 
truly heroical; and he makes a jeſt of 
the fears, I have endeavoured to in- 
ſpire her with. Would to God, he does 
not render all we have been doing inef- 
fectual! However, he has promiſed r me 
ke will not, 


I am, &c. 


LET: 
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LETTER XIIV. 


Madame DU. Morin, to the Man- 
i CHIONESS, her daughter, 


HE faſhion 4 chis world, ſoon 
paſſed away, from the ſight of 

your poor queen. Now, all is vaniſh- 
ed, and, like the loweſt of mortals, ſhe 
carries with her nothing to the grave, but 
the good deeds ſhe has done in this life. 
Happily her manners were pure and un- 
ſpotted ; and, that, my dear child, 
ſhould comfort you for the loſs you ſu- 
ſtain, God, perhaps, ſmote her in his 
mercy, by ſnatching her away from the 
perils attending a throne, Perils, almoſt 
inevitable. He has taken you from the 
dan- 
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dangers of a court, and ſeems to have 
laid up for you, many happy days in re- 
tirement: Return, therefore, your hear- 
ty thanks to the divine goodneſs, and 
ſay, continually, O God ! my heart is 
ready, be it unto me, accorging to thy 
divine pleaſure, 


Tam delighted to find, that your deer 
ſiſter is ſo ſenſible of the CURES of her 
heart; it is the only. expedient, to pro- 
duce a ſpeedy cure. I have not the leaſt 
fear for her, now that ſhe has determin- 
ed to be open and unreſerved to you, 
In your counſels ſhe will avoid the perils 
which ſurround her. 


Conjure the marquis, not to let her 
know he overheard you. Your ſenti- 
ments and his, differ widely in the ar- 
ticle of love. Men of high birth require 
nothing of our ſex, but an outſide ſhew 
of prudence, and do not impute to us 
as a crime, what they call a harmleſs 

affection, 
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affection, provided our actions are irre- 
proachable; as if ve could anſxer for the 
latter, a ſingle moment, aſter having 
ſuffere d a violent paſſion to take full 
poſſeſſion of our hearts. 


Your ſiſter's love, muſt be capable of 
bearing any teſt, ſince, even the count's 
fights, have not wrought a cure, tho? 
her pride is extremely great. But the 
paſſions loſe much of their ſtrength, 
when they come to act againſt each 
other. Your father was always of opi- 
nion, that, the reading romances, might 
be uſeful to young women, by inſpiring 
them with a noble pride, which would 
preſerve them from a vicious paſſion. . 
For my part, I ſee no other difference 
between a victous and Platonick love, 
than that which opportunity makes; 
and this doctrine, I think, ought ſtrong- 
ly to be inculcated in our ſex. 


I can- 


.* 
* 
— 
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I cannot comprehend (any more than 
you) tne meaning of the adventure of 
the picture. But it makes me wiſh you 
were well at home; for, I fear, my poor 


child will have ſome freſh perſecution to 


undergo, 
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2 * 


124 K my," 


The Marxcnioness DE ** , to: Ma: 
dame pu MonTI1ER, her Mother. 


Dear Mother, 


WE have, at laſt, diſcovered, who it 
was employed the painter. The 
count de Montjoye,the moſt accompliſh- 
ed nobleman in all Savoy, is in love with 
my ſiſter, and has aſked the marquis's 
conſent to make his addreſſes to her. I 
cannot poſſibly deſcrihe my ſiſter's fears, 
eſpecially when the marquis deſired a 
month's time to conſider of it : She has 
owned to me, that if her affections were 
not ſo firmly ſettled, as they are, ſhe 
ſhould have received the addreſſes of 


that young lord, with great pleaſure; 
Vol. II. F but 
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but, whatever the conſequence may be, 
ſhe will enter into no engagements. 


The advice I give her, in this caſe, 
is abſolutely ineffectual; it is of no uſe 
to tell her, that true heroiſm conſiſts, in 
ſacrificing inclination to duty; that her 
paſſion will expire, when it ſhall no 
longer be fed by hope; that God will 
give a bleſſing to the efforts ſhe ſhall 
make on this occaſion; and it is almoſt 
Certain, that an amiable man, cannot 
fail of being beloved by a virtuous wo- 
man. Her anſwer is, that ſhe ſhould 
have a greater repugnancy to marry the 
count de Montjoye, than any other man 
whatſoever, becauſe ſhe has a greater 
eſtcem for him, than for any other; 
that it would be ten pting God, if ſhe 
ſhould run the riſque of marrying a man 
ſhe could not love; and, that the only 
way ſhe had of ſhewing her gratitude, 
was to refuſe him her herd, ſince, with 


|, Mme could not ſurrender her heart. 
, How 
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How unhappy are they who are wedded 
to ſuch opinions] I pity the poor girl: 
all her natural endowments are become 
fatal to her, ſince the the only man, cap- 
able of making any impreſſion on her 
heart, is inſenſible to her love; and the 
count's ſilence in his laſt letter, convinces 
us of it. My huſband has juſt wrote to 
him, and informed him, both of the 
match which has been offered, and of 
my ſiſter's diſlike to it, he has made no 
ſcruple to ſay it is upon his account, 
and deſires to know the reaſons, which 
induced him to requeſt, that his ſiſter 
might not be ſuffered to enter into any 
engagement. She does not know the 
marquis has taken this ſtep, and ſhe is 
under the greateſt affliction, which I can 
by no means mitigate. I do not leave 
her alone, and we walk together almoſt 
the whole day. 


At our firſt going abroad we were 
frighted, almoſt to death, for we could 


F 2 not 
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not ſtir a ſtep, without treading upon 
adders: I ſcreamed out at the firſt I ſaw, 
but a country woman, who was paſſing 
by, took it up in her hand, and threw it 
out of the road. I trembled when I ſaw 
the woman take up that frightful animal, 
but uſe has made them familiar to me, 
and I am now, no more afraid of a viper, 
than of a fly. They never bite in this 
village, and I have ſeen them even in 
children's cradles; they twine themſelves 
about their arms and necks, and are in 
their houſes, like other domeſtick ani- 
mals: I was curious in enquiring what 
ſhould prevent theſe creatures from hurt- 
ing the inhabitants of Aix, when, only 
ſix miles off, their bite is mortal; and 
thoſe ſimple, honeſt folks told me, that 
one of their patrons had obtained that 
favour-from heaven. 


I do not, in any wiſe, doubt of the 
power of the Almighty, who can, at his 
pleaſure, multiply prodigies; but I am 
| | L | Per- 
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perſuaded, he is not laviſh of them, and 
that a phyfical reaſon may be aſſigned for 
this pretended miracle. For example, 
may not the diminution of the malignity 
of thoſe animals be owing to the quali- 
ty of the waters in which they are 
found ? I have obſerved, that when they 
are taken out of the warm water, in 
which they commonly abide, they are 
quite benumbed, and recover their acti- 
vity by very ſlow degrees: On this I 
ground my conjecture ; but, I am nov 
naturaliſt good enough, to Air 
with certaintixv. | 


| I am, &c. 


8 . 
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Madame pu Mori, to the Mar- 
CHIONESS, her daughter. 


Ndeed, my dear child, your fiſter's 
preſent ſituation, makes me very un- 
eaſy, I flattered myſelf, that the count 
had been touched at the affection ſhe 
betrayed for him, but his ſilence has de- 


ſtroyed all my hopes. 


As to your ſiſter's notions of marriage, 
J cannot well either commend or blame 
them ; one ought to be. miſtreſs of a 
very great portion of virtue and reſolu- 
tion, to be able to eradicate from the 
heart, a paſſion which is ſtrongly root- 
ed there; and it is a hard caſe, to be 


forced to owe one's affection for a huſ- 
band 
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band to duty alone. If a woman, whoſe 
affections are not pre-engaged, ſhould 
enter into an union with a man ſhe 
has not the leaſt love for, I ſhould think 
her happineſs precarious ; but, in my 
daughter's circumſtances, I would ne- 
ver obligeany one to conſent to a match, 
the conſequences of which I ſhould think 
myſelf reſponſible for. Endeavour to 
prevail on the marquis not to be im- 
portunate with her. Of what ad van- 
tage will the greateſt fortune be to her, 
if ſne muſt undergo conflicts, as dange- 
rous to her virtue, as fatal to her re- 


poſe: 


I am of your opinion in reſpect of 
miracles. Were they multiplied unſea- 
ſonably, they would become contemp-- 
tible. We are told that the iſle of Mal- 


ta has the ſame privilege as the village 


of Aix, in Sayoy; all venomous crea- 
tures, they ſay, have been harmleſs ever 
fnce St. Paul was bit there by a viper, 

F 4 with 
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without receiving any hurt; this pro- 
digy would have a better foundation 
than the other, were we aſſured of the 
fact. However, 1 leave it undetermin- 
ed, as you have done. Men take a 
pleaſure in finding out ſomething mar- 
vellous in natural events, which are be- 
yond their reach, and do not beſtow a 
thought on the many prodigies, which 
are continually operated before their eyes. 
Our preſervation, for example, is a mi- 
racle which few people are ſtruck with; 
and, if we would only reflect on the num- 
berleſs machines that go to our com- 
poſition, on their great uſe, and on their 
fragility, we ſhould cry out, it is mi- 
raculous, We are quite ſurrounded 
by prodigies; the ſea, that breaks its tu- 
mid waves againſt a grain of ſand, and 
does not paſs the bounds which God has 
ſet it, is miraculous. In ſhort, I ſhould 
never make an end, were I to ennume- 
rate the numberleſs miracles which dai- 


ly appear before our eyes, and which 
we 
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we ſuffer to pals without the leaſt re- 
gard. Th 


I think, a miracle is wanting, to pro- 
duce a change in your ſiſter's ſentiments. 
Earneſtly beg of that God, whom the 
winds and ſeas obey, and who only can 
appeaſe the tempeſts, which the paſſions 
raiſe in our minds, that he will deign 


to grant her that favour, . Engage her 
to addreſs herſelf to that father of mer- 


cies; he never refuſes ſuch as apply to 
him with a fincere and humble heart. 
Adieu. 
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LETTER XLVIL 


The MarxcHiontss: DE *, to Ma- 
dame pv MonTitr, her Mother. 


Dear Mother, 


AE AS! I have ſcarce ſtrength to 
**- write to you, in the midſt of the 
adverſities which ſurround me. My 
1 heart is broken, and the Lord has 
0 wounded it, in the tendereſt part. .I 
| have no ſon ! dear mother; for the 
| youngeſt died laſt night, and the eldeſt 
1 is in ſo great danger, that the phyſicians 
1 have given him over. My ſiſter, who 
| would aſſiſt me in taking care of my 
| children, has been ill theſe two hours, 
| and her phyſician is of opinion, that ſhe 
| 


| has taken the ſmall pox ; for that is the 


cruel 
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cruel diſtemper which is depriving me 
of my dear infants. My huſband, who 
has never had it, and who is greatly 
afraid of it, was, I may ſay, forced 
away from his houſe, by one of his 
friends. How ſhall I do to let him 
know our loſs? What can I do to ſup- 
port it myſelf? Oh! my God, why did 
I not precede my dear children to the 
grave? © Oh, Lord! who haſt viſit- 
* me with a heavy viſitation, give me 
« ſtrength to endure this tearing of me 
„ from myſelf. My Gul forſakes me, 
& ſhe follows after my dear babes, and 
* looks with horror on the neceſſity of 
« abiding in this world, which, now, 
has nothing to beſtow on me. Forgive 

* my complaints, my God, my heart is 
ready and obedient to thy will, but 
„ nature is weak. Reſtore to me my 
«dying ſon, ſovereign difpoſer of life 
« and death: Shorten my days, and add 
* them to His, or rather, thy bleſſed 


« will, not mine, be done! I revere the 
F 6 F hand 
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ec hand that ſtrikes me; T-adore the wiſ- 
« dom of thy diſpenſations. This be- 
« Joyed child, is not mine. Mar he- 


* have * ed to give over writ- 
ing, which I was doing by the dear 
boy? 8 bedſide, who was between liſe and 
death. The {mall pox had ſtruck in, 
immediately after its firſt appearance, 
and the child lay ſenſeleſs, ſcarce ſhew- 
ing any ſigns of life. My maid 
brought me a poor country woman, 
who had juſt recovered four of her chil- 
dren from the ſame. diſtemper. The 
woman ſaid ſhe was afraid ſhe came too 
late for the boy; but that ſhe would be 
anſwerable for my ſiſter, provided the 
phyſicians did not come near her. How- 
ever, ſne immediately cauſed the child 
to ſwallow a large cup of wine mixed 
with treacle, as ſhe ſaid the poor little 
innocent ſuffered greatly for want of. 
ſomething to nouriſh it, and that it had 
not ſtrength enough to expel the venom. 

I trembled when I ſaw him ſwallow the 


potion z 
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potion; however, he is come to his 
ſenſes, and the pock is coming out 
again. My letter, the beginning whereof 
was obliterated by the moſt bitter tears, 
is now watered by thoſe of joy. T have 
done a hundred fantaſtiek things, and 
threw myſelf at the womat's feet, to 
thank, and conjure her to ſave my child. 
Poor creatures! Where is our ſtrength, 
when God lays his hand upon us? 


My ſon has had a copious ſweat, and 
all my people, Who, as well as I, think 
him out of danger, cannot contain their 
joy. And that joy is augmented every 
moment, by a freſh increaſe of favour- 
able ſymptoms. My deliverer has ob- 
liged me to leave him, ſaying, ſhe will 
be anſwerable for his life, and that he 
muſt be left, intirely, to her manage- 
ment. Intelligence iscontinually brought 
me concerning him ; and, 1 hear, the 
woman has juſt ordered, an old cock to 
be killed to add to the patient's broth. 

| Will 
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Will not that be a means of encreaſing 
the fever? But, we muſt give her her 


I intended to have ſent this letter 
away immediately, but will defer it 
till to-morrow, as I have great hope, 
by that time, I ſhall be able to give you, 
ſtill a more favourable account. 


cannot conceive, conſidering the 
violent agitation I was in, how I could 
take any reſt, But nature, with afflic- 
tion and watching, was quite weighed 
down. I have ſlept ſeven hours, but for 
the four preceding days, I never cloſed 
my. eyes. My mind, full of my poor 
children, I have talked of nothing elſe; 
and doubtleſs, to the ſituation I was in; 
before I went to ſleep, I owe the fol- 
lowing dream. 


Methought I was in the midſt of a 
mountain, a thouſand times more:trights: 
| ful 
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ful than mount Cenis. All over, and 
round about it, were precipices innu- 
merable, and it was filled with hideous 
monſters. Clouds, whence lightning 
never ceaſed to flaſn, totally covered the 
mountain, and every moment the thun- 
der roared: There were a great number 
of people who flocked in crowds, 
upon the mountain, otherwiſe it would 
have been ſoon a deſert, for at each 
inſtant, I ſaw . periſh,” all around me, 
people of every age, and of both 
ſexes. Some were ' devoured by the 
wild beaſts, others fell into the  prect- 
pices, ſome were ftruck by the lighten- 
ing, and others, but a very ſmall num- 
ber, had the good fortune to get over 
the precipices, and to reach a delicious 
plain, which was at the foot of the 
mountain. There they quenched their 
thirſt with full draughts from the chryſ- 
tal ſtreams, and with uplifted hands re- 
turned their thanks for the dangers they 
had eſcaped. I made my utmoſt efforts 
JU! to 
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to arrive at that plain, and to carry with 
me my two ſons, whom I lead by the 
hand; when a man of a ftern counte- 
nance, told me, with a loud voice, Thy 
time of reſt is not yet come, and thou 
haſt many years to wander on this 
mountain: At the ſame time, he ſnatch- 
ed from me my two children, and with 
a mighty arm, hurled the youngeſt in 
the midſt of the plain; he was ready to 
do the ſame with the other, when I 
ruſhed upon him, and wept ſo bitterly, 
that he reſtored him to me again. 
«© Cruel mother, faid the dear child to 
e me, what have Idone tothee, that thus 
thou ſhouldeſtdeprive me of felicity ? 
„ Conſider the dangers thou expoſeſt 
me to, and caſt thy eyes upon my 
brother.“ At the fame time I ſaw 
my youngeſt ſon, bathing in a ſtream 
of the molt limpid water. Peace, and 
the pureft joy, ſhone forth in his coun- 
tenance, but, notwithſtanding the ſatiſ- 
faction I felt at his happy condition, I 
” could 
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could not help lamenting my being ſe- 
parated from him. 1 


In this violent agitation I awaked ; 
and my favourite woman, who was by 
my bedſide, told me my ſon was out of 
danger; that the marquis had eluded. 
the vigilance of his friend, and, without 
conſideration of the riſk- he-run, was' 
come to ſee his child. I immediately 
got up, and went to him, and we 
mingled our tears. and embraces ;- but 
our joy at the great probability of that 
child's happy recovery (Which was now 
become our only one) leflened our grief 
for the loſs of the other. 


Our doctreſs has aſſured my husband, 
that a father never catches the ſmall- 
pox of his children: Our people ſay, 
it is only an old woman's ſtory; and 
the marquis, who, probably, is of the 
{ame opinion, ſeems to credit what ſhe 
ſays, that he may not be obliged to quit” 
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his ſon. But how much ſoever his 
thoughts are taken up with his poor 
ſick child, he has a lively ſenſe of my 
ſiſter's danger, and is greatly mortified 
that he dares not enter her chamber, 
which our tutelar angel has abſolutely 
prohibited. I divide myſelf between 
my ſon, and my ſiſter; and you may 
reſt ſatisfied I ſhall take all poſſible 
care of her. 


That dear patient is dow aſleep, and 
being alone by her bedſide, I have re- 
flected upon my dream. It is ſurely a 
leſſon which God has been pleaſed to 
give me, to ſnew how blind I am to 
the true happineſs of my children. Faith 
ſnould make me ſhed tears of joy, to 
ſee my youngeſt at reſt, in the boſom 
of God, and delivered from the miſeries 
and dangers of this world; but my faith 
is very weak. * Strengthen it, oh! 
„% my God. Diſpoſe of me and mine, 
« according to thy wiſdom and good- 

«neſs; 
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e neſs; and do not ſuffer thy poor crea- 
<« ture to murmur, for the privation of 
< thoſe bleſſings, which thou haſt but 
sent her, and which thou may'ſt re- 
e ſume at thy pleaſure.” | 
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LETTER 41 Milt. 


Madame pu MoxrIER, to the MARx- 
HI OxNESss, her daughter. 


H OW greatly do I pity thee, poor 

mother ! To know thy fituation, 
one muſt have made trial of ir. I aſſume 
the pen, dear child, to ffrengthen and 
confirm your courage, and, I find, I am 
yet weaker. than you. What, then, can 
cauſe this great dejection in us both? 
The hand that ſtrikes us, is it not the 
hand of a merciful father? 


I cannot conſider your dream as the 
effect of an impreſſion, made on your 
ſenſes by the objects about you: I look 
upon it to be, as you imagine, a uſeful 
leſſon, which God has given you. Short 

ſighted 
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ſighted parents! What do you aſk of the 
Lord, when you:cry to him, to obtain 
the life of a child, which he, in his mer- 
cy, is taking away? Rather thank him 
for his goodneſs, that withdraws him 
from the danger of perdition. Let us 
lift up our eyes to heaven, and view 
that infant in the boſom of beatitude: 
What fortune, what glory, could we 
procure for it, ſo valuable, as that it 
enjoys? Did you not reſign that child 
to God, the moment you received it at 
his hands? And have not I reſigned up 
my dear daughter, and my other child- 
ren, every day of my life? Did I not 
continually cry out, and beg of him, 
that he would take you out of this 
world, rather than you ſhould partake 
of the pollutions of it? I renew 
that prayer, oh ! my God. Do not 


« lend thine ear to the murmurings 


<« of the fleſh ;:my ſoul diſclaims them, 


and is perfectly obedient to thy wiſ- 
„ dom. Happy, that I have a ſacrifice 


Cs to 
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tc to· offer thee for the blotting out all 
6c thoſe crimes, which T have committed 
«through a' blind tenderneſs o "oy 
70 W * 


„nt is bg W of God, my 


dear child 3 he deigns to accept 
the unwilling ſacrifice we offer, of 


wWjuhat is deareſt to us. I feel, by the 


calm my ſoul enjoys, midſt the tem- 
peſt of my ſenſes, that he accepts my 
offering. What glory is it for a weak 
creature, that he has ſomething which 
he can offer to God] What happineſs, 
that he can imitate him, in the ſacrifice 
he made of his only Son, for our ſal- 
vation ! That thought comforts, ani- 
mates, and ſtrengthens me. Fes, 
* my God, with my whole heart I make 
ce thee an offering of all I hold moſt 
„dear; and, if a ſigh would fave my 
e childrens life, contrary to thy will, I 
% would not breath it forth.“ 


1 | 
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Before you receive this letter, our 
dear children will be either dead, or 
paſt all danger. I hope if your ſiſter's 
malady is like to be fatal, you will not 
conceal her condition from her. Fur- 
niſh her with every ſpiritual aſſiſtance 
you can procure, and deter it not, as'is 
too common, *till the laſt moment, 
for you cannot be too early, in ex- 


horting her to prepare herſelf for 
death. 


Over and above my concern for the 
ſick, I am very uneaſy at the great fa- 
tigue you undergo, and the riſque the 
marquis runs in being amongſt you. 
Small is the capacity of our hearts to 
bear many griefs, and, we poor crea- 
tures, ſnould certainly ſink under them, 
it God did not ſupport us in an extr a- 
ordinary manner. 


IT hope you will leſſen my trouble, 
by ſending me an expreſs, with an 


account 


„ 


—_ — 
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account of the condition of the poor 
ſick children. Till that moment, I 
ſhall ſay, without ceaſing, Father, 
« if thou be willing, remove this cup 
from me: Nevertheſs, not my will, 
ce but thine, be done. 


We 


3 W. JS L 


LE T- 
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LETTER UN. 


The MaxchioxESs DE * * ®, to Ma- 
dame pu MoxrIER, her Mother. 


Dear Mother, 


HEN wrote my laſt letter to 

you, I thought 1 had ſuffered 
all a poor wretch could poſſibly under- 
go, without dying; and yet my grief 
was nothing, in compariſon to what I 
have felt for theſe three days. My 
poor ſiſter has been at the very brink 
of the grave, and the hardeſt heart 
muſt have melted, at the ſight of the 
terrible condition ſhe was in, during 
four and twenty hours. The ſmall-pex 
went on as well as we could wiſh till the 
ſeventh day, ſhe was as full as ſhe could 
hold, from head to foot, and had been 
Vol. II. G blind 
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blind two days. Towards the cloſe of 
the ſeventh day, ſhe was ſeized with 
fainting. and convulſive fits, and con- 
tinued in them during the whole night. 
About five o'clock in the morning, our 
good country woman bid me not be 
frighten'd ; that ſome purples appeared, 
it was true, but, ſhe. hoped, ſhe ſhould 
get the better of them. | 


She cauſed about thirty ſnails to be 
cruſhed, which were ſpread on ſome 
flax, and applied to the ſoles of the pa- 
tient's feet, and gave her, at the ſame 
time, ſome wine mixed with treacle, 
Notwithſtanding the great confidence 
I had in the woman, I was about to in- 
form my ſiſter of her danger; but ſhe 
prevented me ; the proſpect of eternity, 
which my ſiſter thought ſhe was juſt en- 
tering on, made a very deep impreſſion 
on her. The poor girl, though ſhe has 
always led a very innocent life, thought 
herſelt ſo guilty in the ſight of God, 

| | that 
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that it was with the greateſt difficulty, 
L could keep her hope alive. The un- 
profitableneſs of her life, above all, was 
a burthen, ſhe could ſcarce ſupport. 
What anſwer, ſaid ſhe, ſhall I make to 
God, when he ſhall accuſe me, that, 
though he ſent me into the world, to 
ſerve him, I have been taken up, only, 
with myſelf ? Dare I plead to him, duties 
of religion, performed only from habit, 
and that with great lukewarmneſs and 
inattention ? Alas, dear ſiſter, continued 
ſhe, the ſight of approaching death, 
rectifies our ideas. How poor and 
trifling does that world, which I fo 
earneſtly ſighed after, now appear to 
me! In how different a light do I now 
ſee my paſſion for the count, which I 
once thought, a moſt innocent one! 
A creature poſſeſſed my whole heart, 
and was my idol. I would have made a 
ſacrifice to him of my youth, and of 
my liberty; and the love of God, far 
from being any true motive to the ſa- 

G 2 crifice, 
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crifice, was only a pretext to it: Great, 
therefore, is my horror and confuſion 
tor my miſpent life. In this condition, 
my dear mother, ſne was, during two 
whole days; and I have not left her a 
moment. | 


A phyſician, whom we called in, un- 
known to the country woman, has been 
with her, but would not riſque the 
giving her any medicine. Every twelve 
hours, the ſnails have been changed, 
which was done with the greateſt pre- 
caution, the ſervant who took them 
away, having .her mouth and nole 
cloſely covered with a handkerchiet 
dipped in ſharp vinegar, and took 
ſome treacle; and yet ſhe was like to 
taint, the ſmell was ſo very offenſive. 
The woman has aſſured us, that this ap- 
plication prevents the malignity from 
getting into the head, where it might 
form an abceſs, and the phy ſician is of 
the ſame opinion. 
At 
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At laſt, God 12 granted us the life 
of my dear ſiſter: She is judged to be 
out of danger, but we are afraid ſhe will 
be quite disfigured; one of her eyes, 
eſpecially, is greatly damaged; ſhe is not 
frightened at it, but has made an offer- 
ing of her beauty to God, with a cou- 
rage, that equally ſurprizes and edifies 
us. 


My ſon is out of bed again, and they 
tell me, he will not be pitted, for I 
have not ſeen him ſince the purples 
appeared on my ſiſter, and he is at a 
friend's houſe with his father. I was 
very much perſuaded to leave my ſiſter, 
but I thought it ſo barbarous, that I 
would not conſent to it; God has 
given a bleſſing to my courage, and 
notwithſtanding my great fatigue, I am 
in very good health. I hope my next 
will bring you news of my ſiſter's 
entire recovery, as depend much on 

G 3 the 
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4 the ſatisfaction that appears in the 
countenance of our doctreſs. 


P. S. Within theſe two days, ſince I 


began my letter, my ſiſter is ſurprizing- 
ly recovered, 


LE T- 
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LETTER Js 


Madame pu MonT1tR, to the Ma- 
CHIONESS, her daughter, 


Admire your courage, my dear child. 

Mine was quite ſunk at the reading 
your letter, and though it concluded 
with ſuch favourable news, I ſhall not 
be quite eaſy, till I hear from you again. 
I admire the goodneſs of God, to my 
poor ſick child; the danger jſhe has 
been in, has given her a clear view of 
the great truths of ſalvation, which 
ofren make but a faint impreſſion on 
perſons of her age. They are apt to 
think, they diſcharge their duty to- 
wards God in the moſt ample manner, 
it they avoid heinous crimes if in a ſu- 


perficial manner they perform the duties 
G4 of 
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of his religion; and if, with a mind fixed 
on this world, they repeat a few pray- 
ers, though without any attention, re- 


ſpect, or devotion. But at the approach 
of death (as my dear girl obſerved) 
things appear in their true light. Happy 


are they, who, through their whole 


lives, have a due ſenſe of that ſalutary 
light! The foul is, as it were, anni- 
hilated, and cruſhed by it, as to 2his 
world: But how greatly is it thereby 
ſtrengthened for the life to come? My 
child will never forget thoſe truths, which 
the preſence c of death has now diſcovered 


to her.: It is a ſure antidote againſt all 


the perils of this life. And I think I do 
not judge amiſs, my dear, in attributing 


our errors, to the great pains we take 


to avoid the thought of death; we im- 


poſe upon ourſelves as to our laſt hour. 


In our youth, we conſider it as at ſo 
great a diſtance, that we have time 
enough to think of it; being arrived at 


years of maturity, we truſt to our 


health, and the long lives of many per- 
ſons 
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ſons we have known; and, ſpight of 
old age and fickneſs, death always comes 
unlooked for. It was for this cauſe, I 
prevailed upon you to employ a quar- 
ter of an hour each morning, in aſk- 
ing yourſelf, in what manner you ſhould 
paſs the day, and, whether, it might not 
be the laſt you had to live? 


A lady of my acquaintance, whom I 
aſſured the other day, that I believed 
you had never omitted aſking thoſe 
queſtions, anſwered, ſhe could not con- 
ceive how you could preſerve your 
chearfulneſs, or have the leaſt enjoyment 
of life, with ſuch thoughts, which ſhe 
ſaid, would turn her brain. What an 
error is this! Is death then, in itſelf, fo 
terrible ? What traveller is there, who, 
after a tedious weariſome voyage, does 
not long to reviſit his native country ? 
What is the ſpell, that fixes our affec- 
tions on this life? We are wretched 
priſoners, ready to ſink under the bur- 
G5 then 
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then of our chains, and yet we hug 
them. But if death itſelf is ſo terrible, 
it is not ſo with the conſequences of it: 
To be ſure, ſaid the lady, juſt mention- 
ed, they muſt inſpire us with a ſalutary 
fear ; but pray, who ought to be afraid 
of the conſequences of death? They, 
ſaid I, who live as if they thought they 
ſhould never die. A child, who is be- 
loved by his father, and who always 
uſes his beſt endeavours to obey his 
commands,* does not ſhun his father's 
ſight. He is not terrified at thoſe faults 
he commits thro? frailty, becauſe he 
knows the goodneſs of that tender pa- 
rent. And what can more powerfully 
incline us to obey the will of our Yeaven- 
ly father, than a daily conſideration, 
that perchance, before night, we may 
be called to give an account of our 
actions! | 


I admire, as well as you, your ſiſter's 
reſignation to providence, in regard to 
| the 
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the loſs of her beauty. It is the idol of 

the world; and to bear the loſs, with- 
out repining, requires either a thorough 
ſenſe of religion, or an uncommon ſub- 
limity of mind: And J hope ſhe will 
continue in thoſe ſentiments. 


I have heard before, of your good 
woman's remedy ; it has been ſucceſs- 
fully uſed in all malignant fevers : And 
I am perſuaded, nothing more 'is ne- 
ceſſary in treating that diſorder, than to 
prevent the venom from reaching the 
heart, by the uſe of treacle, and to 
give the ſick ſomething, to ſtrengthen 
and enable them to expel the virulence, 
Unlettered perſons, often know as 
much, as the moſt learned, on theſe oc- 
caſions. I remember a fact, that hap- 
pened at the time of my laſt journey to 
Paris, which is inſerted in the tranſ- 
actions of the academy, and which, in 
a great meaſure, proves my aſſertion. 
A gardener's wife was ſeized with the 

G 6 Imall- 
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ſmall- pox, the day after her lying · in; 
and conſequently, they were forced to 
leave her to nature. It came out very 
kindly, and ſhe was very full: She 
found means to eſcape from her nurſe, 
ran to the bottom of the garden, and 
threw herſelf into a well. (You know, 
that even in ſummer, the water in a 
well is very cold.) She was in it up to 
the neck, and was looked upon as a dead 
woman. However, endeavours were 
made to get her out, and her huſband 
was going down into the well for that 
purpoſe, when juſt in the mid-way, his 
jadder broke, and by the fall, he broke 
a leg, and an arm. A conſiderable time 
paſſed, before they could procure ano- 
ther ladder, and in that interval, a nun, 
one of that order called Grey Siſters, 
who take care of the indigent ſick, 
paſſed by the place: Seeing a great 
croud of people, ſhe aſked the occaſion 
of it, and being told, ſhe ran to the 
woman's houſe, and ſent for a large 

| quantity 
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quantity of brandy, with which ſhe well 
ſoaked two ſheets. By this time, the 
gardener's wife was brought home, with- 
out any outward appearance of the ma- 
lady upon her, (the cold water having. 
ſtruck it all in) and ſenſeleſs. The nun 
cauſed her immediately to be wrapped up 
in the ſheets ſhe had prepared; and the 
phyſicians, who were called in, were of 


opinion ſhe had taken the only method 
that could have ſaved the woman's life. 


At the end of about an hour, the patient 
came to her ſenſes, crying out ſhe was 
all on fire; about half an hour after- 
wards, the ſmall-pox came out again, 
and in three hours after that, the woman 
was in the ſame ſituation as ſhe was be- 
fore ſhe got out of bed. She is now 
living, and told this fact herſelf, to my 
ſurgeon, | 


T was induced to mention this inci- 
dent to you, in order to ſhew, that in 
reſpect to certain diſeaſes, nothing more 
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is wanting, than long experience, and to 
leave nature to her own operations, 


I ſhall never forget, my dear, the 
hazard you have put your own life to, 
in the care you have taken of your. 
ſiſter's, and I hope ſhe will be grateful 
for it. Embrace your doctreſs for me, 
and do the like to your ſon, and the 
marquis, when you ſhall be at liberty to 
ſee them. | 


LET- 
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TET TIER blo... 
The Mar cniowness Dt * * to Madame 
pu MonT1eR, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 


Eaven has cauſed the pureſt joy to 
ſucceed the killing griet, which fo 
lately oppreſſed us. My ſiſter is re- 
covered of her diſtemper, and out of all 
danger; ſhe is come off with the loſs of 
her beauty, of which, not the leaſt 
veſtige remains. She was removed yeſ- 
terday to another houſe, where we all met; 
and in the midſt of the mirth and hap- 
pineſs, occaſioned by our reunion, a ſer- 
vant came and told my huſband a gentle- 
man, below, deſired to fee him. I think 


I have already informed you, that the 
marquis 
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marquis wrote the count word, an ad- 
vantagious match offered for my ſiſter, 
and though ſhe had refuſed to accept 
it, he was reſolved to make uſe of his 
authority, if the count would forego the 
promiſe he had enjoined him, not to 
diſpoſe of her in marriage, before the 
end of the year. 


On receipt of this letter, the count, 
having obtained leave of abſence for 
three months, ſet out poſt, and is juſt 
now arrived. He embraced my hul- 
band, and aſked him, if to the title of 
friend, which had ſo long united them, 
he would permit him to join that of 


brother, by giving him my ſiſter 
in marriage ? Thoſe words, which art 


another time would have tranſported 
my huſband with joy, now drew ſighs 
from him. The count, in the greateſt 
fright, preſſed him to tell the cauſe, and 
my huſband anſwered, you muſt expect 
to ſee my ſiſter no more, What is ſhe 

dead? 
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dead? Is ſhe married? ſaid the count, 
(under the greateſt confuſion) neither 
the one, nor the other, anſwered che 
marquis, but the ſmall-pox bas been 
ſuch a cruel enemy to her, that I do not 
believe you will know her again. You 
reſtore me to life, ſaid the count; that 
cruel diſtemper has no power over the 
mind, and I was charmed more with 
your ſiſter's underſtanding, and good 
qualities, than I was with the beauties 
of her perſon. Do not delay a moment 
then, but bring me to her, I beſeech 
you. | 


40 


They deliberated a_ ſhort time, 
whether the count's too ſudden appear- 
ance might not be too great a ſhock 
for the dear girl to ſupport, more 
eſpecially, as ſhe has not, yet quite re- 
covered her ſtrength ; however, at laſt, 
they thought it more adviſeable ſhe. 
ſhould be acquainted with the whole 


matter at once, than by degrees. 


The 


mY 
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The marquis entered firſt, and the 
count was at my ſiſter's feet, before ſhe 
perceived him. In her firſt ſurprize, 
ſhe hid her face with her hands: But, 
the count told her, his love would have 
enabled him to find her out, ſpight of 
the alteration of her features; that he 


was come to make her an offer of a 


heart, which had been . hers, ever ſince 
he diſcovered her ſentiments for him. 
I am happy, added he, that the loſs of 
your beauty, has given me an oppor- 
tunity to convince you, of the nature, 
and reality, of the love you have in- 
ſpired me with, and that it is now in 


my power, to make ſome return for the 


great offers you have ſlighted on my 
account. 


During all this time, my ſiſter 


and I ſtood ſilent. But no ſooner 


ran 


had I recovered myſelf a little, than I 
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ran to the count, and embraced him, 
What a happineſs was it to me, that I 
ſhould no longer have reaſon to dif- 
ſemble my eſteem for him ! What joy, 
to the marquis, that he could ſtrength- 
en the bands, which had, ſo long, united 
him with that worthy friend ! His ge- 
nerous offer of his heart to my ſiſter, 
(now ſo greatly changed from what ſhe 
was) mult certainly, augment her love 
for him; and I cannot conceive a fe- 
licity equal to theirs. 


I left him at my ſiſter's feet, and, at 
his requeſt, have wrote you this letter, 
which he will ſend by an expreſs. He 
conjures you not to defer his happineſs, 
and, as I know your ſentiments in this 
reſpect, I doubt not but you will com- 
ply with his deſires, 


Alas! dear mother, what a ſtrange 


thing is the human heart! For theſe 
fifteen 


132 The HISTORY Of 

fifteen days, mine has been ſunk in 
affliction, and could I poſſibly foreſee, 
it would now want room to contain 


my joy? 


A YOUNG LADY. 133 
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LETTER LI. 


Madame Du MoxriIER, to the MaRr- 
CHIONESS, her daughter. 


OD is of great goodneſs, dear child, 

he moderates the afflictions of this 

life, by unexpected bleſſings : I am juſt 
in the ſame ſituation with you; I ſin- 
cerely partake of your ſiſter's good for- 
tune; and, our felicity is ſo great, that 
it ſeems to be but a dream. My hut- 
band, who is highly ſenſible of the ho- 
nour the count does him, will himſelf, 
be the meſſenger of his conſent. I wiſh 
I could have accompanied him, but our 
affairs oblige me to remain here ſome 
time, and I cannot ſet out 'till towards 
the end of the month; but I deſire my 
abſence may occaſion no delay, For, 
though 
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though it would be the greateſt ſatiſ- 
faction to me, to be a witneſs to the 
union of two perſons I hold fo dear, T 
will not retard their happineſs a mo- 
ment. How heavily will the time paſs, 
my dear, till I can embrace you; my 
impatience to be acquainted with my 
two ſons in law, 1s equally great, and, 
after having ſeen the felicity of my 
family, I ſhall willingly ſay in the words 
of the Saint, Lord, now let thy ſervant 
depart in peace, 


I admire the diſpenſations -of provi- 
dence towards us, and by what means 
it has guided us to this happineſs. 
Loſſes, which ſeemed irreparable, had 
ſunk our family to. the greateſt ebb ; 
and God has raiſed it, by methods, 
which, no human eye could foreſee, 
But, my dear child, the hand that is 
able to build up, can alſo deſtroy : Let 
us, therefore, entirely reſign our ſelves 
to his will and pleafure. Let us not 
forget 
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forget the duſt from whence he raiſed 
us, but be ready to return to it, with- | 
out repining, if what he hath ordained 
for us, ſhould make it neceſſary. He 
is my witneſs, that I am no otherwiſe 
pleaſed at the good fortune of my dear 


children, than as it appears to be the 
reward of their virtue. 


The count, and your huſband, have 
probably concealed from you, their 
great liberality to us; they have fur- 
niſhed us, in a moſt generous man- 
ner, with a ſum of money, to bear 
the expences of our journey, which, 
I preſume, they have not mentioned to 
you: And they have alſo, made a pre- 
ſent to each of your brothers, of a purſe, 
to purchaſe a company: Pray aſſure 
them of my gratitude, till I can be 
able, in perſon, to make due acknow- 
ledgments, for their great favours. 


LEY: 


135 The HIS rox v of, 


7 — 24 — 
#% © 


"LETTER III. 


The Marcnioness Dt * to Madame 
pu MonTIER, her Mother. 


* 


Dear Mother, 
HO well prepared ſoever I was, for 
our ſeparation, yet I could not help 
being greatly afflicted at your depar- 
ture. What is the happineſs of this 
life ? Can we flatter ourſelves that it will 


XY Between the laſt letter from the mar- 
chioneſs to madam du Montier, and the fol- 
lowing, I find, by the dates, an interval of 
fourteen months, which time, it is probable, 
madame du Montier paſſed with her daughter ; 
and, as in the following letters; the mar- 
chioneſs's fiſter is ſtiled counteſs, we may ſup- 
poſe her marriage was celebrated, during that 
period : It will alſo appear, by the ſequel, that 
the marquis, had been abſent ſix months, and, 
that the king of Sardinia, had commanded his 
preſcnce at Turin. 

be 
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be permanent, when it depends on 
every thing round about us? How dan- 
gerous it is, to give a looſe, even, to 
the moſt innocent delights! The happi- 
neſs I have enjoyed during your ſhort 


ſtay here, will imbitter all the moments 
of my life. I ſhall ſeek for you, I ſhall 


wiſh for you, every where ; I ſhall find 
you, —no where. Let your letters at 
leaſt, afford me ſome conſolation, and 
write to me more frequently, dear mo- 
ther, for I never ſtood in ſo great need 
of your advice. 


You were ſcarce two hours gone on 
your journey, when my huſband received 
a letter from his lawyer, deſiring him to 
come, with all ſpeed, to Grenoble, on 
account of a cauſe, which the marquis 
had then depending in the Þ parliament 
of that place, and which was ready to 


+ The parliaments of France are tribunals 
of juſtice, and cauſes are tried before them, as 
in our courts of law, at Weſtminſter. 


Vol. II. H come 
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come on to trial. Though 2 ** 
was of great © conſequence to the mar- 
quis, he told me, he could not think of 
leaving me, in that melancholly diſpo- 
ſition, and that he would not go, if I 
was not in a condition to accompany 
him. I had a great diſlike to the jour- 
ney : For I muſt have received viſits in 
that city, and have given into the di- 
verſions there z which would have been 
very irkſome to me, who then "0" 
for ſolitude. 


There is acertain kind of grief, which 
ſeems to be in ſome meaſure leſſened, 
by giving a free courſe to it, I there- 
fore deſired my huſband would not in- 
ſiſt on my going, and preſſed it ſo 
much as to make him angry, in which 
humour he left me. 1 think I had a 
fort of foreſight, of what would be the 
conſequence of it, for I was greatly 
vexed, at my want of condeſcention, 
and, yet, I could not re alter my 

reſq- 
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reſolution. As I wanted to be alone, 
I told my ſervants, I would fee no com- 
pany, and that I would take a little reſt: 
My deſign was to avoid being troubled 
with the condolence of my women, for 
I wanted to give a free courſe to my 
tears, which, I think, greatly lightens 
the load upon one's heart, when under 
great afflictions: I ſtayed about a quar- 
ter of an hour in my chamber, and con- 
tinuing in my uneaſineſs, I went down 
a private ſtair-caſe into the park, and 
came inſenſibly to the green arbor, 
which borders the canal. Being ſeated. 
on the graſs, I fell into a profound re- 
verie ; from whence I was ſoon di-. 
ſturbed, by deep fetched fighs and 
groans, the ſound of which, ſeemed o 
come from the adjoining arbor, which 
I approached in great terror, and ſtood . 
almoſt motionleſs, at the ſight of a per- 
ſon, in whoſe countenance the livelieſt 
deſpair was painted. How beautiful 
ſhe was, even in that condition! Some- 

H 2 times 
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times ſhe lifted up to heaven, her eyes, 
bathed in tears, then, ſeemed to accuſe 
it for her great misfortunes, and, then, 
to implore its ſuccour; I was about to 
accoſt her, when ſhe ſprung up ſudden- 
ly, with fury in her looks. It is relolv'd, 
faid ſhe, a ſpeedy death, muſt terminate 
my woes — I go— but, ſoft, a moment, 
my ſoul — what will become of thee ? 
— my guiltleſs babe, too ! — I did not 
give her time to put her reſolves ia exe- 
cution, but with . my greateſt ſpeed, 
running round the arbor, I came to the 
door of it, the very moment (as ſhe 
owned to me afterwards) ſhe was going 
out to throw her ſelf into the water. At 
fight of me, ſhe cried out. I tock her 
by the hand, intreated her to calm her 
deſpair, and give me an opportunity of 
ſerving her : She trembled in a moſt 
ſurpriſing manner ; was ſeized with con- 
vulſive motions, and, in leſs than two 
minutes, fell ſenſeleſs on the ground, 
The ſharpeſt pains ſoon brought her to 
| berſelf, 
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herſelf, ſhe opened her eyes, and feebly 
preſſing my hand, madam, I die, ſaid 
ſhe, but I ſhould reſt content, could 1 
but flatter myſelf, that you would hide 
my ſhame, and be aſſiſtant to the luck- 
leſs babe, whoſe birth approaching, ſoon 
will end my wretched lite. 


Judge of the diſtreſs I was in, at this 
inſtant : I exhorted that unhappy young 
woman, to take courage: I promiſed 
her inviolable ſecrecy, and that I would 
take care of her child. It came into the 
world, almoſt, ' that moment, and 1 
wrapp'd it up in one of my under petti- 
coats: I then conjured the mother to ga 
with me to the * caſtle, and exhorted 
her to beg forgiveneſs of God, for the 
reſolution ſhe had taken to deſtroy her 
own life : I am thoroughly ſenſible of 
the great heinouſneſs of my deſign, ſaid 


*The country houſes of men of quality in 
France, are commonly called caſtles. 
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Me; this little creature, now, requires 
me to live; but, madam, if you would 
not ſee me relapſe into deſpair, leave 
me the miſtreſs of my deſtiny: I find 
I have ſtrength enough to go away, I 
have not far to go, and I ſhould be 
undone, ſhould I not appear this night ; 

I did not think I was ſo near my time, 
and fearing it was impoſſible to rid me 
of this burthen, without my parents 


knowledge, I did reſolve to end a A 
ful life. 


Providence, ſurely, permitted your 
park · gate to be open; I went in, but 
knew not where I went: Permit me, 
then, to retire immediately, you ſoon ſhall 
bear from me, and one day, perchance 
vo 1 bleſs the happy hour, when you 
aſſiſted her, who is unfortunate, but 
not the wretch ſhe ſeems to be. Say- 
ing theſe words, ſhe drew from her 
finger a diamond ring; deign to ac- 


cept this, madam, ſaid ſhe, if death 
ſhould 
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mould take me off, it may be a means 
of making known my poor innocent 
child: Do not deliver it up, I beſeech 
you, fave only to the perſon, who ſhall 
produce to you a ring the exact coun- 
terpart of this I have given you. 


I repreſented to the young creature, 
that ſhe was not in a condition to walk, 
but I could not prevail on her to ſtay, 
and as I was reſolved to keep the thing 
ſecret, 1 deſired her to be eaſy with re- 
gard to her child, which, was a ſweet 
little girl: As it is a conſiderable diſ- 
tance from hence to the caſtle, for fear 
leſt any accident ſhould happen by the 
way, I baptiſed Þ it, in the mother's 
preſence, who deſired me to name it 
Virginia. That afflicted parent, kiſſed 
her child, and bathed its face with her 


+ In France, the midwife, or any other. 
perſon, is permitted to adminiſter baptiſm to 
a child, ſuppoſed to be in danger of dying im- 
mediately after its birth. 
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tears. Alas ! | how . I;pitied her: Before 
ſhe departed, ſhe, ſaid, I am perſectly 
eaſy on my poor babe's account, for. l 
know You, madam, _— am ſenſible ſhe 
cannot be in better hands. She is not 
ſprung from ignoble . blood, and per- 
haps, the time may not be far off, when 
you will be pleaſed with your generoſity 
to her. Saying theſe words ſhe de- 
parted, leaving me under the greateſt 
uneaſineſs, for I am afraid ſhe will dye 
by the way. 


I returned to the caſtle about the 
cloſe of the day, and aſcending by the 
ſame ſtair- caſe to my chamber, I laid 
the child down upon my bed, with in- 
tent to call my favourite, and ſend her 
to get a nurſe for it; I leave you to 
judge, how great was my fright, when 
I faw my chamber - door had been broke 
open, and heard my women uttering the 
loudeſt lamentations. I ran in great 
haſte to the adjoining chamber, to learn 

| the 
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the cauſe of it. At ſight of me, they 
all eagerly aroſe from their ſeats; one 
kiſſed my hand, another embraced me, 
and a third ran all over the houſe, cry- 
ing out, that their lady was found. I 
was ſoon ſenſible that my abſence had 
occaſioned this great conſternation; 
which happened in the following man- 
ner. The marquis, as I mentioned to 
ans before, ſeemed angry when he left 

: As he knew my great ſenſibility, 

Ra was afraid, I ſhould take to heart the 
little diſpleaſure he had ſhewn me, and 
had reſolved to return back again, had 
not his valet, who knows how highly it 
concerns his maſter to be at Grenoble, 
with all poſſible expedition, engaged 
him to write to me from a place about 
nine miles diſtant, and undertaken to 
deliver the letter to me. As they told 
him I was afleep, he waited an hour 
for my ſtirring ; at the end of which, 
they came to my chamber door, and 
called me ſeveral times, but receiving 
H 5; BO 
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no / anſwer, they were (as you may 


imagine) terrified to the laſt degree. 
They ran and called a lockſmith, and 
having broke open- my door, and find- 
ing me not there, they ſearched the 
whole houſe for me ; they enquired for 
me afterwards at every houſe in the 
village, and the moment I appeared, 
they had juſt lighted ſome flambeaux, in 
order to ſeek for me in the park. 


How greatly I am moved at the af. 


fection theſe people have ſhewn for 


me! Afraid ſome accident had hap- 
pened to me, their joy to ſee me again, 
bordered almoſt upon madneſs : I could 
hardly find a moment, to bid my fa- 
vourite have an eye to my charge: I 
wrote an anſwer to the marquis's letter, 
and, as J was afraid he would be de- 
firous to know why I came home fo 
late, I enjoined all the ſervants, and 
particularly my huſband's valet, to be 

— 
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ſilent, whom I ordered to 2 oe to 
his maſter infhlbdintely.” | 

T he ae vighe' my favourite placed 
the child to be nurſed with a woman of 
the village, who, being well paid, aſked 
no re from whence i it came. 


I do not mention my ſiſter, you will 
receive a letter from the count, before 
this comes to hand; for he tells me, he 
has wrote to you from Turin, where 
they are both ſafely arrived. 


Jam, Sc. 
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LETTER A 


Madame pu MonT1ts, to the Max- 
 CAIONESS, her daughter. 


WHAT great difficulties muſt you 
have been under, my dear child? 

And how well ſatisfied muſt you be 
with your walk ? I trembled at that part 
of your letter, in which. you deſcribe 
the deſpair of that unhappy girl, who 
is, doubtleſs, a victim to an indiſcreet 
paſſion, If every one of our ſex, could 
be witneſſes to ſuch a ſcene, how cau- 
tious would they be to keep a ſtrict 
watch over their affections ? It rare; 
happens that a man's love ſurvives his 
eſteem, and it is ſtill more rare, for that 
eſteem 
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eſteem to laſt, after a woman has render- 
ed herſelf unworthy of it, by parting 
with her. innocence. How great then, 
muſt be the deſpair of that unfortunate 
creature, who ſees herſelf forſaden by 
him, ſhe holds, moſt dear, and on the 
very point of being brought to ſhame. 
The men have made the laws, my dear, 
and though they are more culpable in 
the ſight of God, than thoſe they have 
drawn away, they think they have no 
need to bluſh for it, in the ſight of one 
another. But let us not complain of 
that injuſtice; where it is well ſtudied, 
it is a never failing antidote againſt the 
poiſon of their flattery : This remedy; 
however, is, for the moſt part, ineffec- 
tual, becauſe in the commencement of 
an intrigue, a woman cannot believe ſhe 
all be induced to conſent to any thing 
criminal: She relies on her preſent ſen- 
timents, and does not know, till dear 
bought experience convinces her, that 
ſhe, who has given away her heart, can- 

not 
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not anſwer for what may follow. I ſin- 
cerely wiſh, that the fault of her you aſ- 
ſiſted, may be repaired by him who oc- 
caſioned it, and hope, he will make a 
proviſion for the child, which you have 
taken under your care. I highly approve 
of your charity in that reſpec, 


I could not help ſmiling at the con- 
ſternation your women were in at your 
abſence, and you have reaſon to be 
pleaſed with the joy they expreſſed at 
your return. If maſters knew how 
agreeable, and how eaſy a thing it is to 
acquire the love of their ſervants, they 
would not be without the ſatis faction of 
it : But, for the moſt part, they treat 
them with a harſhneſs and cruelty, that 


makes humanity rebel, and afterwards 
complain, of their want of regard and 


affection for them. What would they 
have them do ? They are rendered con- 
temptible, even, in their own eyes, by 
the diſdainful manner in which they 


are 


A YOUNG LADY. 15 
are treate. And if they ſhould pre- 
tend to nicer ſentiments than their 
maſters are pleaſed to allow them, and 
to be capable of an affectionate regard, 
they would be laùghed at, for pre- 


tending to things ſo much above their 
reach. 


What a pretty bed is this, ſaid a talk- 
ative lady, the other day, to a certain 
marchioneſs, more to be eſteemed for 
her virtue, than her rank. It is without 
doubt your own, madam. No anſwered 
the marchioneſs, it is my chamber- 
maid's. How can you, ſaid the other, 
murder ſo great a jewel, as to let ſuch a 
creature lie in it? You ſay true, madam, 
replied the marchioneſs, ſhe is a creature, 
and ſo are you and J, and I do not ſee 
why our pride ſhould make us think 
them ſo greatly beneath us. 


Continue, my dear, to gain the af- 
fections of thoſe under you. They are 


our younger brothers, and unfortunate z 
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let us therefore act the part of generous 
elder brothers to them. Let us not in- 
creaſe their burthen, they are loaded 
enough already. An affeCtion has fre- 
quently been found amongſt ſervants, 
which amounts, even, to heroiſm, 
Antient hiſtory mentions more than one 
ſlave, who did not heſitate, to lay down 
their lives, for their maſters ; and their 
zeal has been thought worthy, of being 
handed down to poſterity. The age 
we live in, is not unprovided of ſuch 
examples; but we do not the ſame juſ- 
tice to them. Their ſituation, which 
ought to inhance the value of their good 
actions, ſeems to leflen it, in the eyes of 
the vulgar. As you are quite alone, 
my dear, I have a ſtrong inclination to 
be the hiſtoriographer of thoſe ſubaltern 
heroes; it may perhaps a little divert 
your trouble. 


1 was at Rouen in my youth, when 
che chain of galley ſlaves PR by, to 


80 
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go to Marſeilles. There was amongſt 
thoſe unhappy. wretches, a ſteward, who 
had been robbed, by one of his clerks. 
This theft having put him out of a con- 
dition of making up his accounts, he 
was like to be hanged, and came off, 
with being condemned to the gallies, 
only by the aſſiſtance of friends. I hat 
miſerable creature, blended with a crew 
of villains, could not bear up againſt 
fatigue, grief, and.fhame ; he was ſeized 
with a fever, and carried in a cart, to- 
gether with his wife; by the ſide of 
which walked a ſervant maid, with a 
little child of her maſter's, in her arms. 
She would not abandon him in his miſ- 
fortune, and had reſolved to undertake 
a journey of ſix hundred miles on foot, 
begging all the way. Every body gave 
her abundantly, and, far from employ- 
ing the money for the proviſion of her- 
ſelf, ſne lived on bread and water, and 
bought for her maſter and miſtreſs, a 
more ſuitable diet. Where ſhall we find 


154 The His Tory of 


a more heroic action? And, did not that 
poor girl, deſerve the veneration of all 
honeſt men? 


A very famous man, who not many 
years ago made a conſiderable figure in 
Europe, fell from a throne, and was 
ſhut up in a priſon in London. His 
ſituation was ſo much the more de- 
plorable, as he was ſick, and his legs ſo 
{welled, that he- could not ſtand. A man 
wha had been his valet de chambre, and 
was then actually in the ſervice of a 
German nobleman, having heard of his 
old maſter's ſituation, deſired: to be diſ- 
charged from the German's ſervice. 
His then maſter, ſurprized at his re- 
queſt, made a difficulty of granting it, 
and would know the reaſon for his leav- 
ing him. The ſervant then owned to- 
him, that he was going to take care of 
a maſler in adverſity, who had always 
uſed him very well, and he actually went 
away. He lived full two years with 
the priſoner, and ſerved him with as 

much 
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much affection and reſpec, as he before 
had done, when in the moſt ſplendid 
condition. 1 115 


Friends of this age! who will not 
know in their adverſity, thoſe you 
feemed to hold moſt dear, in their 
proſperity | Come, learn of theſe people, 
who, without the help of education, 
' ſupply from their own fund, ſentiments 
of generolity, which. you have no idea 
of ! | 


| It would fill a volume to exhauſt this 
ſubject, but I am obliged to end my 
Letter, which I find too long already. 


I I do not mention to you my grief at 
our ſeparation you know my heart, 
and thar's ſaying every thing. 


Adieu. 
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reer. 


The MaRCHIONESs pe ***, to Ma- 
dame pu Mor IE R, her mother. 


Dear mother, 


WE do not always die of grief, for I 
am ſtill exiſting ; a ſenſation, too 
grievous to be defined, tells me, I am 
yet amongſt the number of the living ; 
in other reſpects, I am ſunk in a total 

annihilation : I have loſt even the power 
of complaining. Read the two letters 
incloſed, and then judge what a ſitu- 
1 ation I muſt be in. The firſt deprived 
| me of the uſe of my ſenſes. A happy 
condition! which hid me from the de- 
ſpair, to which I now give myſelf up, 
without meaſure. Yes, my dear mother, 
| my misfortunes, are now, arrived to 
their utmoſt period, and I have no re- 
medy 


* 
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medy left, but a ſpeedy death; which I 
earneſtly deſire, and loudly pray for; 
why may I not haſten it ſome moments? 
Forgive me, Lord! that thought, which 
grief extorted from me: I entirely ſub- 
mit to thy providence, how rigorous 
ſoever its decrees may be. Yet, mode- 
rate them, I beſeech thee, by depriving 
me of the light, which is inſupportable 
to me, | 


Alas! dear mother, why may I not 
hope for the conſolation, of dying in 
your arms ? With my lateſt breath, you 
would then hear me utter vows of an 
unblemiſhed love; but, I cannot, with- 
out a miracle, live long enough to re- 
ceive that comfort, Let this letter, 
watered with my tears, ſerve at leaſt to 
juſtify me, when I am no more: I call 
him to witneſs, before whom I am ready 
to appear, and give an account of my 
unhappy life, that I die without having 
merited my huſband's reproaches ; I 

W forgive 
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forgive the injuſtice he has done me ; 
and hope, that God, the protector of 
innocence, will be pleaſed to blot out 
the ignominy, with which I go to my 
grave, My ftrength fails me.—Pray 
tor the moſt unhappy of all women. 


LET- 
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LETTER LVI. 
The Marquis cz ** to his Wife. 


F contempt had not taken place in 

my heart, of the moſt tender love, 
your blood ſhould have waſhed out 
the ſtains you have brought on my 
name. But, you are beneath my ven- 
geance. I leave to heaven, which you 
have dared tg, ſport with, the means of 
puniſhing the” moſt deſpicable of all 
creatures: And, I go for ever, from a 
place, which will continually bring to 
my remembrance, how weak I have 
been to love ſo unworthy an object. 
You will ſoon be informed of my death, 


and then you may give a looſe to your 
ſhameful paſſions, 


My 
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My duty to my unhappy child, pre- 
vents me from expoſing your infamy. 
Why cannot I be ignorant of your per- 
fidy, and be deceived, as I have been 
till now? But, the veil is fallen, which 
covered your deceit : And, till my laſt 
moment, which now approaches, I ſhall 
look on you, as the baſeſt, and moſt per- 
fidious of wretches, 


LET- 
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beer 


L ETT E R EVH. 
The Marquis DE * to his Wife, 


J Pecered myſelt, madam, when I 

thought it was in my power. to hate 
you; happy it would be for me ff I 
could. No, perfidious woman, not 
even your infidelity, can tear from my 
breaſt the fatal dart, with which you 
have wounded it. Tam aſhamed at the 
weakneſs which precipitates my depar- 
ture, but, love pleads ſo ſtrongly in your 
behalf, that it ſtrives to impoſe upon 
me, even to think you are not criminal. 
Good heaven ! what would become of 
me, if I ſhould be ſo mean as to yield 
to the ſhametul emotions, which bid me 
again fall at your feet, and be the fond 
tool I have been And, ſhall I, by my 
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return, furniſh you with means, again 
to deceive me, by expoſing to you all 
my weakneſs? No, death ſhall ſecure 
me from that danger. I fly to ſeek it, 
madam: to ruſh into perils, where I 
ſhall ſurely meet it. 


In theſe ſad moments, whilſt I am 
torn in pieces, by all that ſhame, that 
love, that cruel jealouſy, I now endure, 
fill I do flatter me, that you will pay 
the tribute of a few tears to my me- 
mory. Too late you'll know the huſ- 
band you have loſt. But no, the happy 
lover to whom I am ſacrificed, is now 
ſole maſter of your heart, and you both 
wait impatiently, the moment when my 
death ſhall fer you free, to join your 
guilty hands. That thought is killing, 
and imbitters my laſt moments! But I 
have done; too plain I've ſhewn my fool- 
iſh fondneſs for you. Give to my de- 
parture and my death, ſuch colour as 


you think convenient; and if you would 
be 
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be grateful for my forbearance and my 
ſecrecy, perform my will in what re- 
gards my ſom, The only ſervant 1 
ſhall keep about me, will ſoon inform | 
you of the death, of 


Your much wrong'd 


Huſband. 


I2 LET- 


164 The HISTORY of 
e pat th te ety ht th peat b i 
LETTER LVIII. 


Madame pu MoxvriER, to the Max- 
CHIONESS, her daughter. 


W H Y doſt thou fear? Woman of 
little faith ! Why, forgetful of the 
miracles that God has hitherto wrought 
in thy favour, doſt thou meanly aban- 
don thyſelf to deſpair ? How great ſo- 
ever the tribulations are which encom- 
paſs you about, can you forget you are 
in the hands of the almighty ? ? He makes 
the winds. to ceaſe, and can in a mo- 
ment, calm thy - troubled ſoul. - Yes, 
dear child, this tempeſt isa trial, which 
God has ſent you in his mercy : He 
finds you worthy to partake his cup. 
Do not then render yourſelf unworthy 


of that favour, by yy to deſpair. 
| 4 Where 
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Where is your boaſted reſignation to his 
will? No ſooner does he viſit you with 
affliction, than you are loſt to all re- 
membrance of it. 


What poor creatures we are! How 
ſmall a matter is ſufficient to beat down 
our ſtrength, and make! our fortitude 
vaniſh! Arm yourſelf with courage, my 
dear child, your reputation is in the 
hand of God: Leave him to diſpoſe of 
it according to his pleaſure. Arm your 
ſelf then with innocency, and your Ju 
tification will be his care. | 


Your huſband's firſt lene made me 
tremble ; but the ſecond, relieved my 
fears. The firſt emotions over, he 
will be ſenſible of the injuſtice of his 
ſuſpicions. 


If I could have followed my own in- 
clinations, I had been with you cer now: 


But your father, who is very ill, muſt 
I 3 have 
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have been made acquainted with the 


motives for my Journey, which 1555 
dence would not permit. | 


The moment after I received your 
packet, I wrote to the count, from 
whom the marquis will not conceal the 
place of his reſidence, and I have con- 
jured that dear ſon, that tender friend, 
to fly immediately to his relief. You 
know how great is his eſteem and affec- 
tion for you, and what colour ſoever 
calumny has borrowed to form the ap- 
pearance of truth, it will vaniſh at his 
preſence. Love pleads your cauſe with 
the marquis, and perhaps is already 
victorious, perhaps already has he 
thrown himſelf at your te and im- 
plored forgiveneſs. 


J cannot conceive what has given riſe 
to his jealouſy. The adventure in the 
Park, came into my mind: But as 1 
cannot think he has any knowledge 'of 


it, 
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it, his jealouſy is a myſtery, paſt , my 
finding out. But, of what nature ſo- 
ever it be, as it has no foundation, I 
hope that God will ſoon oY an end to it, 


I fend this letter Y. an expreſs, Sh 
will bring me back your anſwer. I hope 
it will ſhew me, that my dear daughter 
tubmits herſelf to providence, that ſhe 
meekly kiſſes the hand which ſtrikes her, 
and endures, without repining, what- 
ſoever in mercy is alotted for her, 


14 LET 
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The Maxchlox Ess pe *** to Ma. 
dame pu MoxrIER, her mother. 


I AM now greatly humbled, my dear 

mother, and, think myſelf, in the 
higheſt degree, culpable. Shall a worm 
dare to lift up its head againſt the ſo- 
vereign arbiter of heaven and earth? 
Was my reſignation to the divine will 
only conditional ? Had I reſolved to 
ſubmit to his decrees, no longer than 
they ſhould be conformable to my in- 
clinations and intereſt ? Such reflections, 
my dear mother, did your letter occa- 
ſion ; reflections, which have inſpired 
me with ſentiments of inexpreſſible 
ſhame and confuſion, and an unlimited 
obedience to all that providence ſhall 


ordain 
— 
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ordain for me. Theſe ſentiments, how- 
ever, have not, in the leaſt, diminiſhed 
the grief I feel, at the marquis's abſence; 
but, it is no longer a grief accompanied 
with deſpair. No ſooner was my foul 
obedient, than tranquility reſumed its 
ſeat. That thought, The hand which 
ſtrikes me is that of a tender father, mixes, 
with the bitterneſs which overwhelms 
my ſoul, a ſweet conſolation exceeding 
my power of deſcription. I now con- 
ſider, as well my preſent affliftions, as 
thoſe prepared for me hereafter, as re- 
medies calculated to deſtroy in my mind, 
a confidence in man, and that ſupine- 
neſs, and negligence, too commonly the 
conſequence of proſperity. Mine was 
ſo great, and ſeemed ſo firmly eſtabliſh- 
ed, that I was in danger of forgetting 
my dependance on God. Adverſity 
forces us to lift up our eyes towards 
the heavenly mountains, whence only 
can come unexpected ſupport, 


1 L have 


1 
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I have not received the leaſt news 
where the marquis is; but, the occaſion: 
of his jealouſy is no longer a myſtery to 
me: my favourite has juſt received a 
letter from my huſband's valet. That 
faithful ſervant, who has been the inno- 
cent cauſe of all my m writes to 
the RO effect. * 


"He ſets out wich Blog her to con- 
ceal the letter from me, and owns to her, 
that, his duty to his maſter, would not 
ſuffer him to keep fecret from him, what 
paſſed in his houſe during his abſence ; 
that, he had entertained violent ſuſpi- 
cions when he ſaw her privately carry- 
ing out a child at fuch an unſeaſonable 
hour; that in order to clear up thoſe ſuſ- 
picions, he had leſt his horſe in care of 
a friend, and had followed cloſe at her 
heels ; that, he introduced himſelf to the 
nurſe's houſe, and, ſaw but too plainly, 
by the myſterious manner, in which that 


child 
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child was placed under her care, that 
its birth was the fruit of a criminal 
paſſion; that my obſtinacy in not ac- 
companying my huſband to Grenoble, 
and the difficulty they had to find me 
for ſeveral hours, had confirmed him in 
his ſuſpicions of my guilt z that thoſe 
ſuſpicions appearing to the marquis, as 
certainties, he was ſeized with the moſt 


violent deſpair. He adds, that his 
maſter's grief, prevented him from con- 


tinuing a journey, of which he did not 
know the extent; that a fever had ſtop- 
ped him in a village upon the road ;. 
and, that the marquis had, at his in- 
treaties, wrote to the count, ſo ſoon as 
he was a little recovered. 


The poor fellow expreſſes great ſor- 
row, ſor having undeceived the mar- 
quis, as to my conduct, though he ſtill 
thinks me guilty; and bitterly deplores 
the neceſſity I laid him under, either of 
ruining me, or betray ing his maſter. I 

16 forgive 
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forgive him with all my heart, and. the 
letter, which he was the means of his 
maſter's ſending to the count, — me 
great leeren ne LAGS trau 


I b Forth a neceſlity of e the 
country, and following all the world, 
who are running, in the greateſt haſte, 
to ſhut themſelves up in Chamberry. 
The approach of the Spaniards is the 
occaſion of it. The infant Don Philip, 


at the head of a numerous army, is 


marched into Savoy, and as we have 
no fortified places to ſtop his progreſs, 
there are no thoughts of making any 
defence. The country people are in a 
conſternation bordering on deſpair, and, 
ſpight. of my afflictions, I cannot help 
{miling at the ideas they have formed 


of the Spaniards. This morning, the 


woman, who nurſed the child, that has 
cauſed me ſo much uneaſineſs, came to 
me with tears in her eyes. For God's 
ſake, madam, ſaid ſne, take your child 

again, 
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again, it is ſo plump and ſo white, that 
theſe wicked Spaniards will ſwallow it 
at a mouthful, for I hear they live upon 
human fleſh, and are particularly fond 
of young children. I endeavoured to 
convince the poor creature of her error, 
but in vain; and ſhe was ſo terrified, 
at the opinion ſhe had conceived of 
them, that ſhe loft her milk by it. I 
am thereſore obliged 'to carry the child 
with me to Chamberry. I muſt confeſs, 
I am very unwilling to do it, but that 
poor innocent, ought not to ſuffer pu- 
niſhment ſor the crime it occaſioned. 


The count de Montjoye, who is now 
married, has offered me his houſe, which 
[ have readily accepted. His wife is my 
friend, and as ſhe is daughter to the mar- 
quis d'Arvilar, who reſided many years 
in Spain, in quality of an ambaſſador; 
we hope Don Philip will ſhew ſome re- 


gard to that family, We ſhall fer out 


in 
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in three hours, and the moment J arrive 
at Chamberry, I will write to you. 


Adieu, dear mother, I expect every 
moment a letter from the count. 


LE T- 
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LETTER. IX. 


Madame pu MoxrizR, to the Max- 
CHIONESS, her daughter. 


Dear Child, 


Return hearty thanks to God, for the 
I courage he has inſpired you with, 
You are now in the. Girection of pro- 
vidence, and happy ze they who 
walk ſtedfaſtiy therein; and make a 
proper uſe of the precious moments of 
adverſity : It is then the foul is purified 
iu the crucible of affliction, and weaned 
from the pleaſures of this world: It be- 
comes ſenſible, that in the days of our 
pilgrimage here, we are not to expect a 
perfect repoſe, which it can only enjoy, 
in the life that is to come, and which it 
earneſtly longs fors 


Iam 
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I am pleaſed at your ſentiments with 
regard to the marquis's valet: That 
faithful ſervant will be covered with 
ſhame, at the misfortunes he has been 
the innocent cauſe of, and I recommend 


it to you, to omit no poſſible means 
of affording him conſolation. 


I look upon the marquis's return to 
be very near, as I think the count will 
never reſt till he brings him back to 
you. And his preſence will be very 

_ neceſſary at this juncture, when 
Chamberry is Full of enemies. Not 
ſo terrible, indeed, as your poor 
people imagine but whoſe neighbour- 
hood cannot fail occaſioning many diſ- 
orders. 3 


The reſolution you have taken of 
4 going to the count de Montjoye's houſe, 
| makes me eaſy, and I hope you will 

| let me hear from you every poſt, which 

I am 
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Jam the more deſirous of, conſider- 
ing the preſent critical ſituation of 
affairs, 2 


Adieu. 


LE T- 
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LETTER LAI 


The Maxcnioness pe * * to Madame 
pu MoxriER, her Mother. 


Dear Mother, 


E are now as quiet at Cham- 
berry, as though we had no 
enemy near us, and this tranquility we 
owe to the prudence of the count de 
Montjoye. At the firſt report that 
the Spaniards were come, the whole 
city was in the greateſt confuſion. The 
officer that commanded here for the 
king of Sardinia, with the greateſt ex- 
pedition, carried away the king's mo- 
ney, beyond the mountains. Salt, to- 
bacco, and other commodities, that paid 
taxes, were rated at the loweſt prices, 
and when they had ſold as much as they 
could, the governor and the reſt of the 
king's 
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king's officers retired, and left the city 
to take care of itſelf. The bulineſs then 
was, to find out a wiſe and knowing 
pilot, to ſteer affairs in ſo ſtormy a 
ſeaſon, but nobody ſeemed willing to 
undertake ſo difficult a taſk. Bread was 
ſoon ſo ſcarce, that it could hardly be 
procured at the moſt extravagant prices: 
The ſtreets were crowded with carts 
loaded with houſhold furniture, and 
other moveables; every one was haſten- 
ing to get into France, and the nobility, 
who could not abandon their eſtates, 
remained alone in the city; when, the 
count de Mogtjoye (who is not five and 
twenty years old) undertook to reſtore 
things to order. Through his care, 
abundance, and ſecurity, ſucceeded want 
and terror. He went to Montmeillant 
to wait upon Don Philip, and, made 
an agreement with his miniſters as to 
what was required to be furniſned by 
the city. By his care, a great quantity 


of corn was collected, which was to be 
delivered 
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delivered to the troops: He paſſed the 
nights in council, and the days in pro- 
curing the corn, and other proviſions, 
neceſſary for the ſubſiſtance of a great 
army. He rendered himſelf very ac- 
ceptable to that prince; and the count's 
wife, having been introduced to his 
highneſs, was treated with the greateſt 
politeneſs. -I was very much preſſed to 
make one of the party ; but-in my pre- 
ſent melancholy ſituation, I had fo little 
inclination to the trouble of dreſſing 
myſelf proper for the occaſion, that I 
declined it, 


I have this inſtant received a letter 
from my brother-in-law, the count; at 
the ſight of which, I was ſo terrified, 
that I wept over it, more than half an 
hour, without daring to open it, fearing 
it might add to that affliction, which 
already was become almoſt inſupport- 
able. But, I am agreeably ſurprized ! 
The count has not deceived our ex- 

4 peCtation 
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pectation; his friendſhip made him fly 
to my huſband's relief, and he has of- 
fered to be reſponſible for my inno- 
cence, though appearances were againſt 
me. He tells me, he would have 
brought the marquis home, but the 
preſent poſture of affairs obliged them 
to attend their king to fight againſt his 
enemies; that my huſband is ſo much 
aſhamed at the ſuſpicions he had enter- 
tained, that he could not preſume to 
write to me. 7 


I was, as. you may. imagine, Over- 
joyed at the reading. this letter, and full 
of that joy, communicated part of it 
to the marquis de Montjoye, and a- 
mongſt the reſt, informed him of my 
huſband's departure for Turin. His 
anſwer was, that by this ſtep of the 
marquis's, we ſhall be greatly embar- 
raſſed, ſince all our eſtates, in Savoy, 
will be in danger of being confiſcated. 
He adviſed me to go with him to Mont- 

meillant, 
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meillant, and he will get Mr. de Saint 


Croix to introduce me to the infant, 


and by that means I ſhall avoid a great 
deal of trouble and uneaſineſs. I will 
not finiſh my letter till I return, that I 
may be able to give you an account of 
my ſucceſs in this negotiation. 


Wonderful are the ways of Provi- 
dence, and the means it makes ule of 
to raiſe us up from the abyſs, in which 
we think ourſelves ſunk for ever ! As 
the count de Montjoye was going to 
ſer out, he was informed, that a young 


French gentleman, whoſe name is Sa- 


bran, and who had been his fellow 
traveller, was come to viſit him. 


The firſt compliments over, the count 
aſked him, to what lucky chance, he 
was indebted for the pleaſure of ſeeing 
him. Mr. de Sabran was about to 
anſwer him, when I entered the room. 
Scarce was I ſeated, but, that young 


gentleman, 
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gentleman, approaching me, earneſtly 
deſired leave to look at one of my rings. 
I gave it him, and as it was the ſame 
which the incognita had prefented to 
me, to be ſerviceable in the owning of 
the child, (the cauſe of all my misfor- 
tunes) I ſtedfaſtly viewed the young 
gentleman, to diſcover if he was not | 
the hero of our tragedy. The great =_ 
ſurprize he was under, plainly ſhewed it. 1 
After having examined the inſide of the =! 
ring, a ſudden joy appeared in his coun- i 
tenance, and he aſked me, if he might 
without offence, defire me to inform 
him, by what means I became poſſeſſeg 
of it. I was in the greateſt confuſidꝶ | 
imaginable, for I did not care to diſ- 
cloſe the adventure, before the count, 
and for the world I would not have told 
him a lie. As made him no anſwer, but | 
with my bluſhes, he fell at my feet, and 
conjured me, in the moſt preſſing man- 
ner, to put an end to the cruel uneaſi- 
nels, which the ſight of that ring had 
8 cauſed 


—— ——— — 
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cauſed in him. It is the only pledge of 
my faith, ſaid he, which I gave to a be- 
loved wife, of whom I have not been 
able to get the leaſt intelligence. 


Whilſt Mr. de Sabran was ſpeaking, 
I recovered myſelf in ſome meaſure, 
from the confuſion I had been in, and 
being now reſtrained only by the count's 
preſence, Mr. de Sabran, who perceived 
it, told me, he made no ſecret of any 
of his affairs to the count de Montjoye, 
and that at this juncture, he greatly 
wanted his advice. 


II then gave them an exact account of 
the adventure in the park, but I could 
not tell him where he might find the 
lady he ſought after, ſince I did not 
know myſelf where ſhe was. How- 
ever, we all concluded ſhe could not be 
far from our caſtle; and, Mr. de Sabran, 
being deſirous of enabling the count to 

aſſiſt 
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aſſt him, gave him the following ac - 
count. 


That having had the good fortune to 
gain the affections of mademoiſelle de 
Sillery, who was a rich heireſs, ſhe had 
conſented to make him happy, by a 
private marriage; that three months 
after the marriage, he had been obliged 
to leave her, by reaſon the lady's family 
had a ſuſpicion of their correſpondence. 
That he had wrote to her ſeveral times, 
without receiving any anſwer; and that 
the grief he ſuffered, on account of her 
ſilence, had brought him to the point 
of death; that, ſince his recovery, he 
had made a fruitleſs ſeerch after her, 
ſhe having left Paris, as well as the reſt 
of the family; but it was ſuppoſed ſhe 
was ſomewhere in the neighbourhood 
of Lyons. 


W. Mr: e Subrom-had: e 


his ſtory, the count de Montjoye got up 
Vol. II. K and 
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and embraced him. The lady's father, 
ſaid he, is my intimate acquaintance, 
and is now with my family at Cham- 
bery, and aſſure yourſelf of every 
aſſiſtance that leaf in my power to ſerve 
you. 


The confirmation of this marriage, I 
am afraid, will not be eaſily obtained. 
Mr. de Sillery, I underſtand, is a very 
obſtinate old man, and is reputed to be 
a great lover of money; Mr. de Sabran 
js A younger brother, who has, (accord- 
ing to the common phraſe) no other 
fortune but his cloak and his ſword: 


However, his friend keeps up his ſpirits, 


and gives him hopes the event will be 
happy. *Till that lucky moment, he 
has, deſired him to make uſe of his 
houſe, whither, I have ordered the little 
girl to be brought, which Mr. de Sa- 
bran longs os Ap to TOI 


j am, Sc. 
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Madame pu MonTits, to the Max- 
- CH Are her daughter. 


Tha God; my thn] child, for the 
means of juſtification he has afford- 
ed you, He can, at his 'pleaſure, bring 
truth to the light, though it were buried, 
deep as the center. I have ſeen an ex- 
ample of it, lately, which-ought to en- 
courage all choſe whoſe honour has been 
unjuſtly; taken from them. 


About two years ago, there came to 
.... » «2 courteſan, remarkable for 
her beauty, and for ruining the fortunes 
of all thoſe who were ſo unhappy as to 
take a fancy to her. As ſhe led a ſcan- 
dalous * the rector of the pariſh ſent 

| K 2 her 
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her private notice, that if ſhe did not 
alter her conduct, or quit the town, he 
ſhould be obliged to have recourſe to 
the power of the magiſtrate to compel 
her to it. When this meſſage was 
brought to the woman, ſhe was in com- 
pany with one of the principal inhabi- 
tants of the place, and being furiouſly 
bent on revenge, ſhe employed the whole 
power of her charms to induce him to 
aſſiſt her in her vengeance. The man, 
who had a great love for her, fearing 
he ſhould loſe his miſtreſs, if he diſ- 
obeyed, gave into her deſign. He was 
one of thoſe, who are poſſeſſed of the 
dangerous talent of counterfeiting hand- 
writing, and finding the means to get 
one of the prieſt's letters, in his cuſtody, 
he: ſo artfully / imitated the hand, that, 
it was impoſſible, not to be deceived by 
it. He afterwards wrote a letter to the 
woman, as from the paſtor, in which he 
aſked pardon, of the courtezan, for the 
public ſteps, which he was obliged, on 
; | account 
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account of his character, to take againſt 
her; and concluded, with a promiſe, to 
be punctual to the rendezyous ſhe had 
given him for the next night. 


When the impoſtor had furniſhed 
himſelf with this falſe copy, he pub- 
lickly broke off with the courtezan, 
who, openly complained, that a letter 
of the greateſt conſequence had been 
taken away from her. The impoſtor's 
friends, aſking him what letter it was 
ſhe made ſo much noiſe about, he pri- 
vately ſhewed it them, and ſaid, it was 
not proper ſo ſhameful an epiſtle ſhould 
be left in the hands of a woman of her 
character. Thus, the wretch pretended 
to be tender of the reputation of a man, 
he had reſolved to deſtroy ! And, he di- 
vulged this pretended ſecret to ſo many 
perſons, that, at laſt, it came to the ears 


of the biſhop, who refuſed to give any - 


credit to it, as the rector had been al- 
| K 3 ways 
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ways eſteemed a man of the mac un- 
blemiſhed character. | 


The biſhop. however, defired' to ſee 
the letter, and, having compared it with 
ſome others of the rector, he no longer 
doubted of his guilt. He ſent for the 
ſuppoſed criminal, 'and, put into his 
hand the counterfeit letter. The prieſt, 


peruſed it, without the leaſt diſorder, 
and, returning it back, ſaid, it is a very 


exact copy, but God knows I did not 
write . | 

The ler aer, was too 6 Hub 
lickly known to be over-looked ; the 
rector was ſuſpended, and obliged to 
retire to a ſeminary, where he remained 
a priſoner two years, and was not re- 
leaſed till this morning. The biſhop 
himſelf, having granted him his free- 
dom, and ordered the proofs of his in- 
nocency to be fixed up in all publick 
places, 


The 


A YOUNG. LADY. 191 


The manner of its being Lo She 
to light, was thus. Yeſterday a 
gentleman of the town, made a ball, to 
which your father and brother were in- 
vited; the author of the letter was there, 
little ſuſpecting, that God had choſen, 
for the puniſhment of his crime, the 
very moment he had appointed for his 
diverſion. In the middle of the night, 
he was ſeized with a violent fit of the 
cholick, and as it, was feared it would 
be mortal, they could not remove him 
from the houſe, where the ball was, and 


the maſter of it furniſhed him with a 
bed. | 


Phyſicians, and a Confeſſor were 
ſent for; but, before they could come, 
the wretch confeſſed, to every one pre- 
ſent, that he was perſuaded, God had 
puniſhed him for the great injuſtice he 
had done to the rector. He ſurvived 
his confeſſion ſome hours, and confirm- 

K 4 ed 
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ed the paſtor's innocence, by a decla- 
ration, made before a public notary,'to 
render it more authentic : Your father, 
who "ſigned it as a witneſs, as well as 
your brother, have juſt now told me the 
particulars of this fact; which ſerves to 
raiſe in me freſh proofs of the wiſdom 
of Providence, that ſooner, or later, is 
ſure to be the avenger of guilt, and the 
guardian of innocency. 


I admire, as well as you, the pru- 
dent conduct of the young count de 
Montjoye. Be ruled by his advice, 
that you may ayoid the confiſcation 
of your eſtate. 


Write to me often, and, eſpecially, 
when you ſhall hear from the marquis. 
Good God ! how 1] love the dear count, 
for having undertaken to be reſpon- 
ſible for your conduct! How de- 
lighted will he be, when he knows 


the 
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the happy cataſtrophe of this unhappy 


Adieu, my deareſt daughter. 
Adieu. 


* 
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The Marxcnioness pe ** , to Ma- 
dame bu MoxrIER, her Mother, 
Dear Mother, | 
] Have, at laſt, received a letter from 
the marquis, in anſwer to one I wrote 
to him, in which I gave him a particu- 
lar account of the unlueky adventure, 


that occaſioned his ſuſpicions, He ex- 
preſſes great ſorrow for the injuſtice he 


has done me, and promiſes he will omit 


nothing, in his power, to make me for- 
get it. The count de Montjoye, gave 
me a caution, not to ſay a word to him 
of my viſit to the infant Don Philip, as 
it might be dangerous to his quiet; and 
I have followed his advice. 


We 
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We went yeſterday to Montmeillant, 
and the marquis de St. Croix introdu- 
ced me to the prince. I advanced to 
kiſs his hand, which he courteouſly 
prevented, and faluted me. Having 

been told I was a French woman, he 
aſked me ſeveral queſtions relating to 
the cuſtoms of my country, not that he 
is a ſtranger to them, hüt he loves to 
diſcourſe of them. Though this prince 
is tall, his ſhape is a little defeRtive, bur, 
in other reſpects, you' ſhall ſeldom ſee | 
a more agreeable man: His eaſy air, ; 
and courteous behaviour, inſpire one 
with a becoming boldneſs. He has 
fine eyes, a fair complexion, and a 
chearful countenance. They talk much 
of his generoſity, and taſte for litera- 

ture; in a word, he is my hero. 


I 'was afraid the affable manner with 
which he received me, might have pre- 
judiced me in his favour ; but I find 
*F7 K 6 every 
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every body is of my opinion. We de- 
ſigned to ſee him dine in public the 
next day, but the Jacobins, where his 
quarters are, hinted to us, it was not 


decent to ſee the ladies in their con- 


vent, 


The deputies of Geneva came to con- 
gratulate him, and were preſent at din- 
ner. The prince, when he ſat down to 
table, called the count de Montjoye to 
him, and being told we were ſtil] at 
Montmeillan, he aſked, why we were 


not preſent: He was made acquainted 


with the ſcruple of the monks, when he 


immediately ordered one of his officers 
to fetch us, and cauſed it ro be ſignified 


to the ſuperior, that all places he reſided 


in, muſt be looked on as royal houſes, 
where every one was tq be admitted, 
without diſtinction of ſex. I muſt own 
to you, I could very readily have ex- 
cuſed him this teſtimony of his reſpect 
however, compliance was neceſſary. 


He 
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He dined in a little cell; where, only 
twelve of us, were preſent, and, un- 
luckily, I was placed juſt over- againſt 
him. This ſituation ſo'abaſhed: me, at 
my firſt ſitting down, that I did not 
dare to look up, but the eaſy and un- 
reſerved manner with which he treated 
every one preſent, ſoon rid me of the 
conſtraint I was under, and, I afterwards 
viewed him with great pleaſure. 


_ How ſurprizing a thing is our love 
to our princes ? I cannot expreſs to you 
the ſatisfaction I had in contemplating 
this grandſon of Lewis! I was proud to 
ſce the admiration he raiſed in the 
deputy, to whom he often directed his 
diſeourſe, and of whom he aſked the 
moſt ſenſible queſtions. The ceremony 
paid to him was after the manner of the 
court of Spain, that is to ſay, kneel- 


Ing. 


He 


9 he Hamwuy t . 


| "Lhe has i ana. 
Bourbons, and during his meal, which 
laſted an hour and a half, he did not 
looſe ten minutes. His valet de cham - 
bre told us, he drank every morning 
ſome broth with leaf gold in it, and 
they attribute his fers to that si- 
men. 


A lucky accident had brought Mr: 


de Sillery to Montmeillan, and, as we 


were but three, and he came on horſe- 
back, the count offered him a place in 
his coach, which he. accepted. 


Mr. de Sillery is a venerable old 
man, who inſpires, one with reſpect at 
firſt ſight : He ſeemed pleaſed with my 
converſation, and defired I would give 
him leave to viſit me ſometimes. "his 
requeſt raiſed in me a thought, | to 
which, God has given a bleſſing, as you 
will preſently find. I made proper 
returns to the old gentleman s Civility, 

and 
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and told him, I ſhould take great 


pleaſure in his converſation, but defired, 
that honour might be pretracted till he 


had done us the favour of ſupping with 
the count de Montjoye, and of procuring 
me the acquaintance of his wife and 
daughter. He conſented, and the count 
vent immediately to wait on the ladies 
for their concurrence, who received the 
invitation with pleaſure. 


As ſoon as we got home, cards were 
called for, and the count took care not 


to engage me to play, that I might have 


time to prepare the young lady. For 
J had told my deſign to him, as well 


as to Mr. de Sabran, who did not ap- 


pear before the old gentleman. I was 


not named to the ladies; and, made- 
moiſelle de Sillery, being Aeg by 


the count of the reaſon of our meeting, 
was ſuddenly taken ill; and this acci- 
dent was of uſe, as it furniſned me with 
u pretext to go with her into the garden, 


to give her a little air. 


No 
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No ſooner were we alone, than ſhe. 


- gaye a free courſe to her tears. I did 


all in my power to comfort her, and 
immediately informed her of the arri- 
val of her huſband, and of the means 
I had contrived to eſtabliſh her future 
happineſs, She embraced me a thou- 
ſand times, and having recovered her- 
ſelf, we returned to the company. 


The moment ſupper was ſet on the 
table, Mr. de Sabran came in booted, 
who, ſeeming ſurprized to ſee Mr. de 
Sillery. and his family, .offered to with- 
draw. The count got up, and deſired 
he would ſtay ſupper, and added, as 
you ſeem to know the ladies, they will 
excuſe your dreſs. As Sabran did not 
want much preſſing, he ſat down, and 


we were very chearful. 


When the deſert was brought in, 
and the ſervants were retired, I was 
informed 
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informed of the arrival of my little 
girl, whom I had taken care to dreſs 
out to the beſt advantage. Every one 
ſeemed pleaſed with the child, but none 
more than Mr. de Sillery, who had 
taken her in his arms, and would not 
part with her. The little creature, as 
if ſhe had known our deſign, ſmiled 
upon the old man, ſtretched out her 
little hands to him, and ſuffered his 
embraces in the prettieſt manner ima- 
Sinable. „en 


Good God! what a lovely child it 
is, (ſaid he, preſſing her in his arms) 
I ſhould grow young again, if I could 
hope my daughter would bring me 
ſuch a one. The poor lady, at theſe 
words, could ſcarce refrain from tears; 
ſhe was pale and trembling, like a cri- 
minal, expecting ſentence to be paſſed. 
What is the matter with you, daughter, 


ſaid her father, you are pale as death, 
does the thought of a huſband terrify 


{0 
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fo greatly * The confuſion I ſaw. her in, 


made it neceſſary for me to take up the 


converſation. The unhappy condition, 
ſaid I, of this poor child (which I have 


juſt now informed the young lady of ) 
has affected her; ſhe does not belong 
to me, Sir, added I, and, being the 


_ unhappy fruits of a. ſecret marriage, 


ſhe lias no proviſion made for her, and 
perhaps will never be owned by thoſe, 
to whom ſhe has the honour to be allied. 

How cruel is that, ſaid Mr. de Sillery; 
could any one deny being the father of 
ſo amiable .a, creature? When he had 

ſaid theſe words, I aroſe, and, ſuffering 
Mademoiſelle de Sillery, who was next 
me, to paſs by, ſhe fell at her father's feet, 
on the one ſide, as did Mr. de Sabran, on 
the other. What is the meaning of all 
this, ſaid the old gentleman? Alas! 
Madam, what is this, I have a glimpſe 
of? You have pronounced that un- 


' happy young lady's pardon, ſaid I, 


putting myſelf in the ſame poſture 
with 
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with his children; do not revoke it, 


hut grant to our tears, forgiveneſs of a 
fault, for which ſo Tar an excuſe is 
offered. | 


Mr: de Sillery made me no anſwer, 
and did not ſeem, even, to ſee me ; the 
whole company wept aloud, which he 
took not the leaſt notice of. Ac laſt, 
his eyes 'overflowed with tears, with 
which he watered the child's face, and 
afterwards giving it into his daughter's 
arms, riſe children, faid he to them, 
I did not, Prtill this moment, know 
the power of nature. In that inſtant, 
Mr. de Sillery caſt his eyes on me, and, 
riſing with great precipitation, deſired 
me to get up. What treachery, this ! 
ſaid he to me; ah! Madam, could 1 
have ſuſpected you of ſuch a contri- 
vance? Come, and embrace an old 
man, *tis a puniſhment due to you, 
for your artifice? And I, ſaid the 
counteſs de Montjoye, will embrace 

you 
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you too, for the good action you have 
juſt now done, though *tis all a riddle 
to me. And ſo it is to me, replied 
Madam de Sillery, and I could be glad 
to have it expounded. You talk of 
a ſecret marriage, which my daughter 
ſeems to have a near concern in, pray 
let me underſtand you ? 


Great was this lady's ſurprize, when 
the particulars were related to her, as 


| the thought ſhe could have anſwered 


for the conduct of one, whom ſhe 
ſcarce ever ſuffered to be out of her 
ſight: However, ſhe was not more 
inflexible than her huſband; they both 


embraced Mr. de Sabran, whom they 
called their fon, and ſoon after took 
proper meaſures to add to the marriage, 
all the formalities neceſſary to make it 
valid. It was reſolved, not to diſcloſe 
the matter here, but to wait 'till their 
arrival at Paris, before they made it 


public. 


It 
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It is impoſſible to deſcribe to you, 
the joy of that family, the , gratitude 
of Mr. de Sabran and his wite, and 
the tender love of Mr. de Sillery and 
is ſpouſe to their grandaughter. 


1 am, Cc. 


6 
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LETTER LXIV. 


Madame pv MonT1zRr, to the MaRr- 
+ 
CHION rss, her m. 


Aſſure you, dear child, your letter 

made me, and your father too, 
ſhed tears. We admired the reſources 
that nature, or rather providence, 
has placed, in the hearts of parents, 
in behalf of their children: This, my 
dear, I ſpeak from experience; for 
never mother loved with greater ten- 
derneſs. And J am fond of ſeeing my 
weakneſs kept in countenance, by ex- 
amples, in others, how culpable ſo- 
ever children are, who forget the duty 
they owe to thoſe that gave them birth. 


The faults of a child, be they ever fo 
great, 


* 
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great, a father ſeldom refuſes to pardon. 
E-muſt, on this occaſion, acquaint you 
with a tranſaction that lately paſſed 
here, in which I acted a principal cha- 
rafter, | 


You know the chevalier d'Ornan : 
His eldeſt ſon, who had been ſpoiled by 
his mother, cauſed him the greateſt 
vexation. About three years ago he 
went off with a conſiderable ſum of 
money, which having reduced his father 
to great difficulties, he ſwore he never 
would forgive him. And this reſolu- 
tion he perſevered in till yeſterday, as 
neither any of his friends, nor even our 
biſhop, who came purpoſely to viſit 


him, could make the leaſt impreſſion 
on him, 


That ſon came home, about a fort- 
night ago, and was conceal'd in his 
mother's cloſet. Madam d'Ornan, came 
to impart to me, her great grief on her 

| ſon's 
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ſon's account, and we contrived to 


bring about a reconciliation, in the fol- 


lowing manner. 


: They aſſembled all the chevalier's 


family, which is very numerous (for he 
has eight children married) The pretext 
for the entertainment, was, the birth- 
day of madam d'Ornan, and the gueſts 


were thirty-two in number. We found 


upon the table a young calf, ſtuffed 
with poultry, and every one ſeemed ſur- 


prized at ſo uncommon a diſh. This is 
the feaſt of the father i in the goſpel, ſaid 


I, here is the fatted calf, but, where is 


the prodigal ſon? At theſe words, Mr. 


d Ornan changed colour, and diverted 
the diſcourſe ; but I made as if I did not 


perceive it, and continued to talk to him 


about his ſon; at laſt, the chevalier, 
forgetting the reſpect he owed. to the 


company, fell into a violent rage; 1 
gave him time to vent his paſſion, and, 


applauded his reſentment, which ſeem- 
| ed 
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ed to appeaſe him. When I found his 
anger abated, I] endeavoured to excite 


his tenderneſs, and compaſſion ; for a 
conſiderable time, I was doubtful of my 
ſucceſs, but at laſt, I ſaw his eyes were 
filled with tears, and judging that to be 
the eritical moment, give the ſignal 
agreed on, and the prodigal fon was at 
his father's feet, before he Fan 
him. 

That inflexible parent, no ſooner caſt 
his eyes on his ſon, than the whole fa- 
ther ſtood confeſſed in his countenance; 
and every reſentment ſubſided. He very 
readily pardoned him; and we paſſed 
the reſt of the evening in the IT 
chearfulneſs. f a 


I am delighted with the picture you 
have drawn of the infant Don Philip, 
and with the emotions of awe and re- 
ſpect, which you felt at the fight of 
him. Kings, by the appointment of 

Vox. II. L heaven, 
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heaven, are, or ought to be, fathers to 


their ſubjects, and we ought to baye 


ſuch an affection for them, as that title 
demands. But we have no need of in- 
ſtructions on this head, as being diſ- 
tinguiſhed amongſt all nations, for our 
love to thoſe whom providence has 


m to be our maſters. 


I am. of the ſame opinion with the 


count de Montjoye, that the marquis 


muſt not know of your viſit to Don 
Philip, as your king will certainly be 
diſpleaſed at it, and the whole blame 
will fall upon you. 


Submit yourſelf to the will of provi- 


dence, in this ſeparation from your 


huſband, as, after the happy events it 
has brought about for your juſtification, 
you. would be inexcuſable, not to truſt 
every concern to its guidance, 


LET: 


ay 
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ere OS ER £208 
LETTER EXV. 


The Marcnioness DE *, to Ma- 
dame pv MowTits, her Mother. 


Dear Mother, | 
. O U will wonder at the news I am 
about to tell you, My huſband 
and the count are now at Chamberry, 
in the train of the king of Sardinia. At 
whoſe arrival, Don Philip retired, with 
all his troops, to Fort de Bareau, and 
not a ſword was drawn on either fide: 
Your politicians think there is ſome 
myſtery in this conduct, which they 
know not how to unravel, and, which, 
even to me, ſeems very extraordinary : 
You may gueſs the joy I felt at ſeeing 
again a beloved huſband, from whom I 
looked upon to be ſeparated for a te- 
dious time, and to find him convinced 
of my innocency and affection for him. 


He tells me, he will not let a day 
paſs, without aſking my pardon for his 
KL 23. unjuſt 
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unjuſt ſuſpicions ; 3, and, he has carried 
matters ſo far, as to diſcharge his ſer- 
vant, who, gave riſe to them; but, 
whoſe cauſe I have ſo ſucceſsfully plead- 
ed, that the marquis has conſented to 
take him again, and I have made the 
- poor fellow a ſmall preſent, to ſhew him 
I have no relentment againſt him. | 


have a thouſand times embraced my 
brother-in-law,whoſe love for the count- 
els, my ſiſter, is ſtill the ſame, and he aſ- 
ſures me, ſheis greatly admired by all the 
Piedmonteſe ladies. But, in the midſt of 
all my joy, on this happy occaſion, I 
greatly regret the diſgrace of one of my 
beſt friends: The count deMontjoye, as 
a reward for all his care and pains, is 
loaded with reproaches ; he is become 
ſuſpelted. The king would not ſuffer 
the marquis d' Arvila, the count's father- 
in-law, to pay his duty to him; and 
that old gentleman, ftruck with ſo un- 
expected a blow, fell dangerouſly ill. 
How wide is the difference between the 
ſervice 
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ſervice of God, and that of man! In 
the ſervice of the firſt, we are ſure to 
pleaſe, if we ſincerely intend it; in the 
latter, we are left to gueſs what will be 
acceptable. I his thought puts me out 
of conceit with the court, and ſo ſoon 
as a peace is concluded, and the mar- 

quis can quit the ſervice, with honour, 
my utmoſt ambition will be to ſpend 
the remainder of my life in a peaceful 


retirement. 


Whilſt I was writing this letter, my 
huſband came to inform me, that I am 
involved in my friend's diſgrace. © My 
continuing to viſit him, as before, has 
been alledged againſt me as a crime, as 
well as that to the infant Doa Philip. 


The king, who is preparing to pals the 
mountains, has ordered the marquis to 
be told, that he would diſpenſe with his 
attendance on him. This I am not in 
the leaſt concerned at, having taken.ſo 
great a diſlike to Turin, that, I believe, 
I ſhall never get the better of, 

Ws © The 
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The king departed two days ago, 


and now the Spaniards are with -us 


again: This is a farce, which we know 


not what to make of. Don Philip ſeems 
to have obtained the king of Sardinia's 


proraiſe, that he ſhall not be diſti roed 
in this city; and he is fixing himſelf, 


as if he was to live here for ever. 


I propoſed to have ſent away this let- 
ter, two days ago, but an unforeſeen 
accident prevented me, The palace 
took fire, and was burnt down to the 
ground; and, as our houſe was not far 
off, we were up the whole night. Luck 
ily, we eſcaped with our fright, and 
this accident did not interrupt the di- 
verſions. Our married ladies engage in 
them very heartily, and their daughters 
flatter themſelves with the hope of get- 
ting them huſbands, from amongſt the 
noblemen of Don Philip's train; and I 
ſhall not pity thoſe who take wives from 
hence, for the better we are acquainted 
with the Savoyard women, the more we 
muſt love them, They are, in general, 

the 


* 
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the beſt natured, and moſt ſenſible 
people you can imagine. The lovely 


Sophia, daughter of the counteſs de 
Menthon, has made a conqueſt. 75 a 


very amiable young Spaniard, and it is 
ſuppoſed the affair will conclude with 
a marriage, in which, each of the parties 
will have an advantage: The lady, in 
point of fortune, and the cavalier, in 
reſpect to birth and N good 


qualities, 
0©9069005066OS6CHTH 
LETTER- LXVI. | 


Madame pu Monrizn, to the Max- 
CHIONESS, her daughter. 
Dear Child, 


OU muſt now ſummon up and 
exert your whole ſubmiſſion to the 


will of providence. — Tour father is no 
more, and the time, when 1 ſhall go 
again to meet my dear huſband, is not 
far off. This, probably, 1 is the laſt ler- 
ter you will receive from me; I wiſh T* 
could 
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could have wrote it with my on hand, 
but my preſent weakneſs prevents me 
from having that ſatisfaction. Your 
father died the death of the righteous; 
for which I thank my God. I would 
willingly conceal from you the occaſion 
of his death; but ſooner or later you 
muſt know it, and it would be only to 
procraſtinate your grief. 


A gentleman, living in our neigh- 
bourhood, as poor in good qualities, as 
he is rich in anceſtors, came ſeveral 
times to ſhoot upon our eſtate: Your 
unfortunate father, having found him 
taking this liberty unaſked, reproved 
him for it, and, perhaps a little too 
roughly; and the abominable wretch, 
having a fuſee, loaded with balls, ſhot 
him through the body. He was imme- 
diately brought home in a dying con- 
dition ; and, three peaſants having ſeiz- 
ed the aſſaſſin, dragged him to our 
houſe almoſt at the ſame time. My 
huſband's firſt care, was to have the 
villain ſecured, and to ſend for his 
father, with whom we had been at va- 

riance 
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riance for many years. He gave him 
up his ſon, preſented money to the 
peaſants to engage them to ſecrecy, 
and having aſſembled his children, he 
made them promiſe, they would never 
attempt to revenge his death. After 
that, he bent all his thoughts on fitting 
himſelf to appear in the preſence of 
God. And, for five days, that he fur · 
vived his wounds, he did not ceaſe in- 
treating for mercy, repeating; continu- 
ally, Forgive me, ob God! as 1 forgroe 
HIM, who has occafioned my death. He 
refuſed to declare the name of the 


aſſaſſin, to the officers of juſtice, and, 
God, to reward him, N in this life, 


for the ſacrifice he has made, has 
granted him the converſion of his ene- 
my, which he prayed for with great 
earneſtneſs. I he eve of his death, that 
gentleman's father came to bring a 
letter from him, dated from the mo- 
naſtery of La Trape *, to which he is 
retired ; wherein he entreated my huſ- 
band, in the moſt pathetic terms, to 


* A monaſtery i in France, the diſcipline of 
which, is extremely rigid, 


forgive 
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forgive him, and proteſted, the re- 
mainder of his life, ſhould be devoted 
to penitence for his crime. - 


This happy event has in ſome 205 wh 
oy my grief, and, I ſaw your father's 
laſt gaſp with a fortitude which amazes 
me : But, ſpight of my efforts to pre- 
ſerve myſelf in this diſpoſition of mind, 
my body ſunk under its burthen; and, 
at the ſame time that my heart patiently 
ſubmitted to the will of heaven, it was 
ſo cruelly tortured, that the very main 
ſpring of life is affected. 


A flow fever, an impoſſibility of 
keeping down any nouriſhment, are 
tokens of my approaching diſſolution, 
and, my phyſician is of opinion, I can- 
not live above eight days. However, 
I donot feel any pain, but nature ſeems 
quite worn out. 


The greateſt ſacrifice I have to make 
in quitting this life, is, that I cannot 
have the ſatisfaction of embracing you, 
once more : But, why do I grieve? 
We ſhall ſoon meet again; the longeſt 
life, is but a moment, when compared 

with 
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with eternity. I am now ſenſible, of it, 
my dear child, I have lived but a. day, 
and, have loſt the greateſt part, of it. 
Nothing is left me but what I have done 
in obedience to God, and that is a ſmall 
matter indeed: Bur, my truſt is in his 
mercy. | 


Your huſband's bounty, has made 
me 5-46 eaſy with regard to my child- 
ren's fortunes, and to your care, I re- 
commend them. Be a mother to them, 
and above all, omit nothing to confirm 
them in the fear of God. of 


It would imbitter my laſt moments, 
could I doubt of your conſtancy, and 
ſubmiſſion to the divine will on this me- 
lancholy occaſion. Weep for us like a 
chriſtian, and, as one, having hopes of 
a joyful meeting hereafter ; but do not 
haſten that day, by giving yourſelf up 
to an unmeaſurable grief. | 

Adieu, my dear child! I have dwelt 
too long upon this ſubject, my thoughts 
ſhould, now, be fixed on God alone, 
which, your dear remembrance, has 
witheld me from, 

A 8 The 


— 
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The marquis will give you this let- 
ter, with whom JI hope you will enjoy 
many peaceful days, which will be a 
foretaſte of that felicity; to which my 
ſoul is aſpiring, and, which it looks for, 
through the mercy. of him, who is a/l 
mercy. I am, Sc. 


CONCLUSION. 
Madame du MoxrixR did not die of 
this ſickneſs 2 Her daughter ſet out on 
receipt of her letter, and found her al- 
moſt at the point of death; but the 
ſight af ſo beloved an object, ſeemed to 
recall her juſt departing ſoul. She reti- 
red, with the marchioneſs, to one of her 
country ſeats, where ſhe is now trig: 
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N have remain ſome of her 8 to 


her youngeſt daughter, which deſerve 
to be made public; but the bounds, 


preſcribed to this work, would not _ 
of the inſerting them. 
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